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I W ITH R W ITH0UT Power j 



IT IS no uncommon thing to see on notice- 
boards outside large buildings, factories, or 
premises of one sort or another these words: 
"Premises to let, with, or without power." 
Words just like these naturally divide Christians 
into two sections — those who have learned the 
secret of power and whose service in consequence 
is worth while, and those who have not, whose 
service is but the expenditure of natural energy, 
not without a great deal of friction, endeavor, and 
of personal strain at that work. But at the end of 
the day little is accomplished. 

God forbid that we should waste our life in 
mere energetic working, with nothing to show for 
it at the end of the day. May we all learn the 
secret of Divine sufficiency, the secret of our 
Lord's power, which never wanes, and is always 
available for those who Will pay the price of power 
— giving up all for Hia sake and for His work. 

There is an obscure statement in the Old Testa- 
ment — it occurs in the fourth chapter of Chronicles 
— which expresses the secret of power. By way of 
being a kind of parenthesis, in the long list of 
uninteresting and unknown names, the verse says: 
"These were the potters and those that dwelt 
amongst plants. There they dwelt with the king 
for his work." 

Obscure people, their work not at all of an 
exalted nature; they were the potters and hedgers, 
who wrought the unseen tasks, but there they 
dwelt with the king for his work. The gardens 
and fields, the hedges and ditches in which their 
work was done were all a part of the royal domain, 
or a part of the king's territory, and they as surely 
dwelt with him, yonder on the confines of his 
estate, doing this humble work, as those who 
shared the secrets of his council chamber. Conse- 
quently they were inspired; they went on with 
their unassuming toil, and we never read anything 
more about them. But these words are enough; 
they are records, testifying to unseen power. 

Here we have the secret of unfailing power — 
to dwell with Him Who has called us. It reminds 
us of that wonderful paradox of the New Testa- 
ment, the most striking paradox of the whole 
Bible, which says, "Go ye into all the world," and 
then, "Lo, I am with you." Having said, "Go! 
Leave Me!" He at once joins Himself with us, as 
we obey, and says, "You do not leave Me; I go 
with you to dwell where you dwell, as you dwell 
in the secret place of the Most High." 

By changing the emphasis of these simple 



God Forbid that we Should Waste Our 
Life in Mere Working, With Nothing to 
Show at the End of the Day. There is a 
Power Which Will Make Our Labor 
Gloriously Effective 

words we may get at the principles of power. The 
words are: "There they dwelt with the king for 
his work." There! Where? Where he put them! 
It was his work, away there in the fields; they 



God's Voice to Van Elsen 

God spake three times and saved Van 

Elsen' s soul: 
He spake by sickness first, and made him 
whole; 
Van Elsen heard Him not, 
Or soon forgot. 

God spake to him by wealth; the world 

outpoured 
Its treasures at his feet, and called him Lord; 

Van Elsen's heart grew fat 

And proud thereat. 

God spake the third time when- the great 

world smiled, 
And in the sunshine slew his little child; 

Van Elsen like a tree 

Fell 'hopelessly. 

Then m the darkness came a voice which 

said, 
"As thy heart bleedeth so My heart hath 
bled; 
As I have need of thee, 
Thou needest Me." 

That night Van Elsen kissed the baby feet, 
And kneeling by the narrow winding sheet, 

Praised Him with fervent breath 

Who conquered death. 

— Canon Scott. 



were doing it with the consciousness that, at any 
moment, he might come to oversee what they 
were doing. As God our Father came in the be- 
ginning of things, in the cool of the day, so will 
He come to scan our work, to refresh and restore 
our energies. But if He does not find us there, 
engaged in His appointed task, then we shall have 
lost Him for the hour entirely. It is said of 



these people, 
Pause 



>le, "There they dwelt with the king" 
to consider the word "dwelt." "They 
dwelt with the king." There is a New Testament 
equivalent which has been stressed again and 
again. It occurs in the Saviour's own words: 
"Abide in me and I in you." They dwelt! There 
was nothing spasmodic of any kind with their 
fellowship and communion with the king, they 
were at home in the precincts of the palace, be- 
cause they were his. One of the greatest pitfalls 
which can beset us is that of spasmodic communion 
with Christ. All kinds of things will come In to 
distract and disturb, to crowd in upon our life, to 
crowd out our fellowship with the King. If W e 
allow it so to be crowded out. we are lost. 

Let us beware of anything that breaks anv 
thread of our intercourse with Jesus. It may be 
stress of work, it may be the voice of others, It 
may be one of ten thousand things, but we must 
shun it as we would a plague. That word "Abide" 
and this Old Testament word "Dwell" have a 
beautiful significance of being quite at home, the 
sense of naturalness. And the more natural our 
communion with Chris't, the more constant will be 
the flow of His strength through our hearts anil 
lives. Perfectly natural. When we welcome out 
visitors we say, "Make yourself entirely at home." 
We have got to cultivate at-homeness in regard to 
Christ; perfectly natural fellowship. Without Him 
no thought of making a choice, apart from defer- 
ence to Him; no thought of taking a step, apart 
from direct orders from Him; no thought of seek- 
ing an end which is not directly related to Hia 
glory. "There they dwelt." 

May we not emphasize that word "king"? No 
doubt they dwelt with a great many other people, 
because they were not merely one here, there 
and somewhere else; they were in fellowship. It 
is recorded not merely that they dwelt with the 
king's servants, but that they dwelt with the king 
himself. We are sometimes tempted to substitute 
fellowship with our fellow-servants for fellowship 
with the Master, and sometimes we find it difficult 
to dwell with some of our fellow-servants with love 
and perfect communion, but we have to rise above 
such conditions and dwell with the King, remem- 
bering that He dwells with us. We shall not dwell 
with our difficulties, in the darkness, in loneliness, 
not, even, in the fight, but always with Him, Who 
makes the darkness light, Who makes loneliness 
companionable, and Who makes the fight vic- 
torious. 

(Continued next week) 



Life, the Seed Time of Eternity Daily Bible Readings 



THE comments of the following paragraphs on Gal. 6:7, "Whatsoever a 
man soweth, that shall he also reap," are accredited to John Buskin. In 
these days, when many seem prone to forget the invariable law of nature — \ 
each "after his kind"-—and when many young people think they can sin 
with impunity because of so-called scientific safeguards, it is well to be re-> 
mmded that, after all, "God is not mocked." John Ruskin wrote: 



Reap corruption: The most dan- 
gerous because most attractive form 
of modern infidelity, pretending to 
exalt the beneficence of the Deity, 
degrades it into a reckless infinitude 
of mercy, and blind obliteration of 
the work of sin; and does this chiefly 
by dwelling on the manifold appear- 
ances of God's kindness on the face 
of creation. 

Such kindness is indeed everywhere 
and always visible; but not alone. 
Wrath and threatening are invariably 
mingled with the love; and in the 
utmost solitudes of nature the exist- 
ence of hell seems to me as legibly 
declared by a thousand spiritual ut- 
terances as that of Heaven. It is 
; well for us to dwell with thankfulness 
on the unfolding of the flower, and 
the falling of the dew, and the sleep _■ 
of the green fields, in the sunshine; ' 
but the blasted trunk, the barren 
rock, the moaning of the bleak winds, 
the roar of the black, perilous whirl- 
pools of the mountain streams, the 
solemn solitudes of moors and seas, 
the continual fading of all beauty 
into darkness and of all strength into 
dust — have these no language for us? 



We may seek to escape their teach- 
ing by reasonings touching the good 
which is wrought out of all evil; but 
it is vain sophistry. The good suc- 
ceeds to the evil as day succeeds the 
night, but so also the evil to the 
good. Gerizim and Ebal, birth and 
death, light and darkness, heaven and 
hell, divide the existence of man and 
his futurity. 

Christ was full of mercy, His mis- 
sion was a mission of. love; but you 
can find nowhere in the Bible more 
terrific representations of the hope- 
less, eternal miseries of the wicked 
in the future life than those which 
are ascribed to Christ in the first 
three Gospels. 

If there be a life to come, then the 
evil deed you did is not ended by its 
commission, but it will still go on 
and on. The evil you have done to 
others will remain throughout 
eternity; the evil you have done to 
your own soul will spread. There is 
no perhaps. These are things which 
will be hereafter. You can not alter 
the eternal laws, You can not sin 
und escape the sin, for it goes in- 

( Continued at foot of column 4) 



SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: Psalm 24:1-10 

A thought for the day: 
We need the Cromwell fire to make us 
feel 
The common burden and the public 

trust 
To be a thing as sacred and as just 
As the white vigil' where the angels 

kneel. 
We need the faith to go a path untrod 
The power to be alone and vote with 
God. — Edwin Markham. 

Let us sing Song No. 368. 
MONDAY 
Scripture reading: Psalm 25:1-22 
A thought for the day : 
This I think charity, to love God 
for Himself, and our neighbor for 
God. — Thomas Browne, 
Let us sing Song No. 413. 
TUESDAY 
Scripture reading: 1 Thess. 1:1-10 
A thought for the day: 
The truest self-respect is not to 
think of self.— H. W. Beecher. 
Let us sing Song No. 553. 
WEDNESDAY 
Scripture reading: 1 Thess. 2:1-9 
A thought for the day: 
Character is higher than intellect. 
A great soul will be strong to live, 
as well as to think. — Emerson. 
Let us sing Son g No. 247. 
THURSDAY 
Scripture reading: 1 Thess. 2:10-20 
A thought for the day: 



Until the funeral of selfishness 
takes place, the world's sin cannot 
be cast out, nor can real social or- 
ganization take place. The grew 
purpose for which God has created 
the universe cannot be fulfilled jnffl 
that funeral has occurred, aowu 
that divine purpose the animal, worn 
the human race, and all the higher 
reaches of social organization nave 
been caused to evolve.— Kagawa. 

Let us sing Song No. 325. 

FRIDAY , 

Scripture reading: 1 Thess. S.l-w 

A thought for the day. 
Just to let love be our daUyJf 
This is God's will for you and rne. 

Let us sing Song No. Wi. 
SATURDAY 
Scripture reading: 1 Thess. 4.1-^ 
A thought for the day . . 

No man has any right to m&* 
destroy a faith which he c«$* 
will not replace with a loftier. 
Brinsley. nn 

Let us Sing Song No. 500. 



ward, becomes part of you, ^ 
itself the penalty which cleave^ 
ever and ever to your spim. 
to passion, and it **%*&& 
tyrant and your torment. Be ^ 
self-indulgent, indolent, .worwiy, .. 
-oh, they all have their corresp 
ing penalties! "Whatsoever a 
soweth, that MUST he also reap. 
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THE WAR CRY 



Under the Trees in the Park 

The Salvation Story is told by Music and Song in a Setting which Stirs the Soul 
— Seizing an Opportunity and Utilising it Wisely to the Glory of God 

"NOW MAKE YOUR CHOICE— WHICH SHALL IT BE?" 



SHOULD you chance to pass an Army meeting 
in a public park, take our advice, step near 
and study it; for it will amply repay any 
such effort. Why? Well, largely because 
the opportunity is far from being commonplace. 
There is all the difference in the world between 
such a meeting and that which is regularly wit- 
nessed on the street-corner. 

An ordinary Open-air meeting has its well- 
known characteristics. As to setting, it has, now- 
adays, a positive horror of noise — the gong- 
clanging, clattering, thunder of the street-cars; 
the honking of the horns of automobiles, like gi- 
gantic migrating geese come down to earth; the 
restless pedestrian-stream. 

The Park meeting is shady; restful; quietude 
enfolds one; here is opportunity for thought. No, 
need to shout to be heard. Ideal! But; and it is 
a big but; and it makes a lot of difference — "You 
may not preach!" 

Here, then, are two actualities to which the 
wise Bandmaster has to address himself — quiet 
and the expressed limitation. Music and song 
have now to be his chief servants, not his orna- 
mental accompaniments merely. They do not figure 
to enliven, the proceedings on this occasion; they 
fill his bill. 

Let us see how they work. We visit a Toronto 
Park. Here comes the Band and simultaneously 
the wagon bearing the seats provided by the civic 
authorities. A double semi-circle is quickly formed; 
the men are assembled. The people speedily 
gather from far and near. 

"Our ministry of music and song will open this 
afternoon," announces the Band-Leader, "with a 
simple song which has long been associated with 
The Army's Open-air work; it has been used in 
all parts of the world. The tune is of secular ex- 
traction, the words are full of challenge, sufficient 
to give pause to every hearer. 
Listen to the opening stanza — 

" 'Hark, sinner! While God from on high 
doth entreat thee!' " 

The speaker pauses; seemingly everyone is 
listening. That old gentleman, with the twitch of 
white whisker at the lower lip, might be a retired 
civil servant, or maybe a member of the City 
Council. Why does someone wonder how he views 
this manner of giving out the lines of the song? 
Why are they afraid lest he should disapprove? 
See, the man who stands beside him, in the shade 
of a veritable grove of maple trees, is cupping his 
heavy ear. They both are keen. 

'"Hark, sinner!'" How vocal the pause! This 
Salvationist is speaking in italics, surely! 

"'Hark, sinner! While God from on high doth 
entreat thee.' " The speaker's upward look would 
seem to search the thronging verdure for the One 
Who calls. 

" And warnings with accents of mercy do 
blend.' "... 

The Heart of the Hearer 

The pause is momentary, only, but one catches 
the impression that the weight of his message 
shakes the very soul of the messenger. The words 
fall slowly, with fulness of meaning. Now the 
baton is raised; the music steals down the trunk- 
guarded aisles, halting many a distant wanderer, 
luring him hither. And in the heart of the hearer 
the words are driven home with prof oundest con- 
viction. And then the men sing the refrain — 

"Give ear to His voice, lest ... in judgment 
He meet thee. 

The harvest is passing . . . the summer will 
end!" 

"Every word of this song is significant," says 
the Leader. "Let us consider together—- that we 
way better appreciate what it is these men are 
trying their very best to express through these 
instruments — the second stanza. The poet re- 
veals the anxiety of his urgent soul in these 
Words. 

" 'How oft of thy danger and guilt He hath 

told thee ! . . . 

How oft still . . . (He nods in slow silent 
oniphn ;■)■.,) [send! 

How oft still the message of mercy doth 



Haste, haste . . . while He waits in His 

arms to enfold thee — 

The harvest is passing . . . the summer 

will end.' " 

Full of awful import— comes another verse. 
The people, growing in numbers, and interest, fol- 
low. They seem to see the words again in the 
play of the baton and of that facile left hand. 
Certainly they fall again from the lips of the 
singing conductor. 

Yearning prayer by a Local Officer entreats 
High Heaven for blessing on the hour's proceed- 
ings, the onlookers reverently uncovering the 
while. The Bandsmen echo the supplication. 

"We Are After Somebody" 

"Just for a change, listen to a martial piece of 
music, composed by one of our Bandmasters away 
down in New Zealand," announces the Band- 
Leader. "Our music, it may be explained, is all 
composed or arranged, more often both, by Sal- 
vationists. It is printed and published by The 
Salvation Army, which also makes our instru- 
ments. This March is entitled 'The Quest.' A fine 
idea is contained in even that name; it suggests 
that we are after something, or somebody. We 
are. If you listen to us a little while you'll not 
be left in any doubt, in that regard." Possibly 
few can be said to identify the airs employed by 
the composer. One counter-melody says (to those 
knowing the words) — "Will you take Jesus to- 
day? He offers pardon and peace to all!" 

Maybe a minute passes in silence, that Leader 
standing meanwhile at his desk; every eye is on 
him as he turns the pages of the conductor's 
score. He announces a number and introduces 
a veteran whose birthday it is: "He is well over 
seventy and satisfied with Salvation. He will give 
us the words of a song; the Band will play; you 
are invited to join with us by singing heartily!" 

" 'Come to the Saviour, make no delay; 

Here in His word He's shown us the Way; 

Here in our midst He's standing to-day — 

Tenderly saying, "Come!"'" 

Huskily articulated, the words add to them- 
selves a wondrous distinction. See the Veteran 
raise his face as he goes on with the chorus: 

" 'Joyful, joyful will the meeting be, 

When from sin our hearts are pure and free. 

And we shall gather, Saviour, with Thee 

In our Eternal Home!' " 

His life-partner slipped away from him, not so 
long ago, crossing the Great Divide into the heart- 
wringing silence. But he has his eye upon the 
way he also shall take, when the Voice calls his 
name in the Morning. He has a glorious anticipa- 
tion of that glad day, that joyful meeting, that 
gathering on the Golden Shore. Many catch the 
personal implication of his words, even if they 
are coined by a poet and he does but recite them. 

And then, as the Band surges up with the 
swinging melody, a number of people can be seen 
joining in the song. Three verses are recited and 
three times the music sweeps up the audience in 
song, especially in the more familiar chorus. There 
is something ineffably gladdening about the music; 
something triumphant, too. 

Joyful, joyful— oh, joyful! — will the meeting 
be — that meeting in the Morning! The joy of it is 
all written on the faces of these people in grey 
and blue. No wonder the others feel out of it. An 
interesting experience for them — provocative, too. 
That is the thing for which the Salvationist Local 
Officer prayed — it has come by the blessing of 
God; it invests the gathering. 

Selections of Army music, more or less incom- 
prehensible to the listener, save as enjoyable 
strains, lead the man with the baton, who notes a 
little restiveness here and there in the crowd, to 
say: 

"Let us have a little change. You will be feel- 
ing that this sort of thing — selections by the Band 
— even though it may be entertainingly brilliant, is 
tiring at last, So it is, I confess, if you are not 
interested in Band work. Now we will play an 
old English ballad you will all know. But I 
would ask you to associate in your mind the 



words which an Army poet has given to the 
chorus. They are few; you can easily memorize 
them. They run thus: 

"'Eternity! Eternity! 

Where will you spend Eternity? 

'Tis Heaven or Hell for you and me. 

Now make your choice — 

Which shall it be ?' 

"We will play; you may hum or sing as seems 
best to you; but you cannot escape the challenge, 
the dramatic pertinence and appeal of these lines." 
And again, slowly, impressively, he recites the 
chorus. The Band plays, and repeats the chorus. 
Then the men sing those awe-inspiring worda. 
Once again the Band plays the verse with expres- 
sive variety of tempo and volume, but the chorus 
is not forthcoming. Instead — 

"I am moved — how deeply I cannot tell you — 
by the memory of words which make up the first 
verse of this Army song. Hear them: 

" 'Our life is ever on the wing, 

How swift the months and years go by. 

Oh, as we look, 'tis but a dream — 
So swiftly do the moments fly! 

Our passing soul no power can stay; 
Time on its tide bears us away 

To that great, deep, and shoreless sea — 
Unending — Vast— Eternity!' " 

And again comes the challenge — 

" ' 'Tis Heaven or Hell for you and me. 

Now make your choice — 

Which shall it be?'" 

'Tis the voice of the Band-Leader, and the Band 
plays that song through again. A stranger hap- 
pening upon this ■ scene might have been excused 
for thinking that something in the music holds the 
people in thrall, so moveless are they. And well 
they might be, for it is a truly tremendous, a mo- 
mentous question, which is being considered. What 
does the Recording Angel register, we wonder, as 
he reads the tablets of the hearts of those arrested 
listeners in the Park? 

A Bandsman mounts a seat; every Bandsman 
now removes his headgear, the men-folk around 
act in like manner; and the Scripture is read: 
"And as Moses lifted up the serpent . . . even 
so — the Son of Man . . . that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have Eternal Life." 
Thus is the love of God proclaimed — the love that 
gave, and the Bible-reading goes on to amplify and 
to emphasize its own message. 

Owning the Conqueror 

"We will close," announces the Band-Leader, 
"by playing a Meditation upon a familiar hymn- 
tune known by many under the title 'Dennis.' The 
words I will ask you to keep before you while we 
play are simple and few; but strikingly fitted to 
the termination of our hour of musical ministry, 
which has been so rich in its appeal to the soul. 
The words I offer for your contemplation are 
these : 

" 'Nay, but I yield, I yield; 

I can hold out no more; 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 

And own Thee conqueror!' 
"Sing them if you will, if you can, and God be 
with you; near to you; dear to you." 

The last piece of music heard echoing through 
the trees this afternoon is so compelling that men 
spring to attention and hasten to remove their 
hats at the swelling urge of it. It is the "Old 
Hundredth" tune, and the people sing while the 
Band plays — they sing— 

"Praise God from Whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below. 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost." 
Is it any wonder that they sing, and that the 
Park itself, e'en all Nature, seems to sing with 
them? With a stroke of the baton in his right 
hand the Leader cuts off the sonorous final chord. 
On that instant the left hand is upthrown, high 
above the heads of the standing Bandsmen it can 
be seen, and the Benediction is pronounced. Thank 
God for the opportunity, to bless the people in. His 
name, and for the utilization of that opportunity! 

— U. R. deRoti. 
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NO SPIRITUAL DEPRESSION 
Bible Class Reorganized 

ST. JOHN I. (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Martin) — Thank God for an- 
other wonderful week-end! Splendid 
attendances at all Open-airs and a 
general feeling of • cheerful optimism 
pervading the Corps. 

The Young Men's Bible class has 
been re-organized, and entered yes- 
terday upon what we are believing 
will be a new and vigorous career. 

Two weeks ago we dedicated our 
new Song Books to the service of God 
and The Army. On Sunday next we 
are looking forward to the dedication 
of a supply of new Bibles for use in 
the Company meeting. 

Yesterday a former Sergeant-Major 
of the Corps, affectionately known as 
"Jack" Curtis, now Captain Curtis 
of New Haven, U.S.A., was in 
charge of the evening service. We 
rejoice in one penitent brought to the 
Saviour. — Sergeant Jaybee. 



TWO CAPTURES 

ST. STEPHEN (Commandant and 
Mrs. Sanford) — On Thursday we were 
very pleased to have with us our 
Divisional Commander, Staff-Captain 
Riches, who conducted the Salvation 
meeting. Two sought salvation. 

On Friday an Open-air meeting was 
held outside the residence of Brother 
and Sister D. Duke, as Brother 
Duke is unable to leave the house, 
due to advanced age. He received a 
great blessing. 

Various comrades are conducting 
services during the absence of our 
Officers on furlough. On Sunday 
evening Bandmaster Fay Williams led 
the Salvation meeting. Four children 
sought salvation. — T. D. 



NOW FOR THE FIGHT! 

GALT (Ensign and Mrs. Wood) — 
We were happy to welcome our Offi- 
cers back from their furlough. The 
week-end meetings were of great 
blessing. During their absence meet- 
ings were held as usual, with Sergt.- 
Major Bennett in charge. Week-end 
specials were Envoy Burdett, Cap- 
tain Wiseman and Envoy Hollowell. 
They were assisted by visiting com- 
rades. — D. D. 



ROUSING THEM FROM SIN 

EARLSCOURT (Ensign and Mrs. 
Gage, Lieutenant Kerr) — It's a war 
- — not a parade — at our Corps ! We are 
making a definite effort to rouse the 
people from their sin. Last Sunday, 
with the co-operation of different 
branches of the Corps, we held five 
Open-airs, spreading over four hours, 
presenting the Gospel in characteris- 
tic Army style. 

It was a spiritual tonic to the 



Visiting Canada: A *Es,s£?* m 
Returning Home: Saved and Sati9fiedI 

This Week's Unexpected, But Nevertheless Gratifying, 
Letter, Comes, Once Again, from Hamilton 

LAST week we gave a striking Hamilton letter, received 
unexpectedly, and asked the question : "Now, what do 
you think of The Army?" Hamilton provides us with 
another inspiring communication this week. It reads as 
follows : — 

To the Editor: . ' 

Dear Sir, I am from ' England, and have been touring in 
the Dominion for one month; I am an English farmer. My 
father is a Salvation Army member in the Old Land. I had 
no idea The Army haa such a large following in Canada. I 
have been in Montreal, Quebec, Guelph, London and Wind- 
sor, as well as in Hamilton, and was glad to find The Army 
there. As an amateur musician, and one who enjoys Army 
Bands, I am delighted to know that The Army has such 
wonderful Bands in Canada. I have had the pleasure of 
hearing Montreal I, Earlscourt, London, Windsor I, Hamil- 
ton I and IV. I have some idea of the good accomplished 
through the playing of Army Bands. I like your country, 
what I have seen of it. 

Your "War Cry" is real good and very interesting. I 
have read several. I am having it sent over to me to Eng- 
land each week. But this will please you most, I know — 
God has saved me in Canada. I was a poor, miserable 
backslider, but I am going back home saved and satisfied! 

May I give your readers this message? I am sorry I 
ever went back into the world and its sinful pleasures, but 
God, who has come to my aid, will save anyone who will 
get down in true repentance and be willing, as I was, to 
forsake sin. Is there a needy one following my words ? Just 
as you are, while you are reading this "War Cry," He can 
save you, if you will surrender to Him. 

Dear Editor, I hope I have not taken up too much 
space. 

God bless you and your readers. Yours, 

VICTOR M. SMAILEY, Wells, Norfolk, England. 



Now, what do you think of "The War Cry"? 



comrades of the Corps to have Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel and Mrs. Bladin con- 
duct the indoor services. Their ad- 
dresses were highly inspirational. 

Ensign Gage gave warm words of 
welcome to the many visitors, among 
whom were two of our own one-time 
Soldiers, Lieutenants L. Moulton and 
I. Wright.— Sec. A.M. 



PICTURES OF THE ARMY IN ACTION ARE WANTED 




AT THE HOME CORPS 

BROCK AVENUE (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Barker) — The meetings last 
week-end were conducted by Ensign 
and Mrs. Russell, of India. They 
were in native costume. A number of 
furloughing Officers, who left our 
Corps for the work, were present. 
Mrs. Russell Is a product of Brock 
Avenue Corps. At night there was 
one seeker. 

On Tuesday the Ensign and his 
wife presented a special service, deal- 
ing with Indian customs. — CA. 



The aboye "snap," sent to "The War Cry," by Adjutant Cjubitt, shows the 

Moncton Band in action at a neighboring summer resort. Between seven 

and eight hundred people took part in this gathering 

HE WAR CRY" invites comrades possessing a camera to forward for 
reproduction in these pages snapshots of Army activity in their 
y. We are especially anxious to obtain pictures of Summer Open-air 

in the streets, parks, and pleasure resorts where The Army is 
ng the Salvation message to the people in the great outdoors, 
wledgment of the sender will be made in the ease of each picture 

Let the world know what your Corps is doing. 



CONVERTS TAKE STAND 

In All Army Activities 

BRACEBRIDGE (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Crowe, Lieutenant Knox) 1 
number of people have been saved 
and are taking their stand for God 
both in the Open-air and indoors ' 

We have been privileged lately 
to have many visitors attending cu r 
meetings. This last week-end we had 
with us Field-Major Weeks, who en- 
tered the training college from this 
Corps and is now stationed in the 
United States. The Major assisted 
in the week-end services. 

Many Outposts and surrounding 
districts have been bombarded. Some 
of them have not had an Army Open- 
air for years. Our Company meet- 
ing Is also progressing. — G. K. 

YOUNG PERSON SAVED 

GANANOQUE (Captain Dawe, 
Lieutenant Bolton) — Last week-end' 
we had with us Staff -Captain Uraakl, 
Adjutant Thompson, Candidate Saw, 
and two young comrades. On Satur- 
day night two rousing Open-airs were 
conducted, 

Sunday was a day of rich blessing. 
Candidate Saw delivered the Holiness 
lesson and Adjutant Thompson con- 
ducted the Salvation meeting. 

One young person claimed Salva- 
tion recently. — Conquering Faith 

A FULL DAY 

CHATHAM (Commandant and Mrs. 
Raymer) — Sunday was a full and 
useful day. At 10 a.m., the Baud 
visited the County Jail and dispensed 
Salvation Music. The Holiness meet- 
ing, which was well attended and 
conducted by our own Officers, was a 
time of great spiritual uplift, An 
afternoon gathering in Tecumseh 
Park seemed to be greatly appreci- 
ated. The music and song, and pointed - 
Gospel messages were listened to 
attentively. 

A splendid crowd gathered for the 
evening meeting, several visiting Offi- 
cers were present. Captain Smith, a 
former Soldier of this Corps, gave the 
message. One person knelt at the 
i Penitent -form. 



OPEN-AIR FIGHTING 

NIAGARA FALLS n. (Captain 
Bryant and Lieutenant Watt) — For 
our week-end meetings we had with 
us Brigadier McDonald and Captain 
Zarfas. 

Rousing Open-airs were held and the 
Brigadier's messages, both in the 
Holiness and Salvation meetings were 
a great blessing to those who at- 
tended. 



CAMPERS AT MEETING 
HESPELER (Captain and Mrs. 
Zarfas) — On a recent Sunday, our 
Officers being on furlough, the meet- 
ings were led by comrades of the 
Corps. There were large attendances 
at all Open-airs and indoor meetings- 
Last Sunday we had with us Envoy 
Jones, from Hamilton. At night a 
number of Life-Saving Scouts and 
Guards from Guelph, and otbers 
camping at Swastika Beach, paid us 
a visit. — C.S.M. J. Taylor. 

IN NATIVE COSTUME 
BROCK (Adjutant Baker) -We 
were greatly blessed, this last week- 
end in having with us Ensign ana 
Mrs. Russell, from India. On baiur- 



COMING EVENTS 

COMMISSIONER HAY 

THE TRAINING GARRISON (Toronto), 
Sat Sep 26 

TORONTO TEMPLE, Sun Sep 27 ("Wel- 
come of Cadets) 

COLONEL DAL2IEL 
(The Chief Secretary) 
Sunnyside Park (Toronto), Sun Sep G 
St. Thomas, Sat Sun Sep 13 
Belleville, Sat Sun Sep 20 
Training Garrison (Toronto), Sat Sep 26 
Toronto Temple, Sun Sep 27 (Welcome 
of Cadets) 



YET ANOTHER DR TJM " 

HEAD CONVERSION 

MONTREAL II (Commandant 
and Mrs. Jordan) -The Open- 
air meetings on Saturday 
nights are certainly <& ea ™*A 
almost a full Band each nlgw. 
Every comrade seems to J" 
heart and soul in the busing 
of getting sinners saved. .«" » 
recent Saturday two men law 
• at tlie drumhead, one a bacu 
slider. a ,.„. 

After a rousing day, on bun 
day, the Salvation meeting ™* 
tag led by Captain »ff*»jS 
had three more at the me ri J 
seat. 



Lieut. -Colonel Bladin : 
Aug 26 



Riverdale, "Wed 



day night the Ensign and his 
headed the march in their native 
tumes, drawing a large jr°w Q ' lce 
The Sunday morning praye' 1(m 
was well attended, as was tn 
ness meeting. We had quite a 
ber of visitors in the Salvation V ^ 
ing and their testimonies i were ^ 
couraging. One person Kneu 
Cross. — -B, and H. ; 
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With the Guards In Camp at Jackson's Point 





All manner of Camp subjects are indicated in our left-hand picture ; while tent-life is seen at its best— restful and chummy— at right 

GOD BLESS ALL 

OUR CAMPERS! 




"Hot-dog" picnic in the woods An impressive pow-wow of blanketted bravettes — A word from the chief around the camp-fire 
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A long thin line of inquiring Guards — Single-file trekking on Nature Study bent. There is any amount of room for this at Jackson's 



THE WAR CRY 



August 29, 1931 



OFtJNTEEEST to ^wo 




Make the Most of To-day 

I ask not that my future days be crowned with rich and golden store, 
No future days are mine, I have but one; to-day is mine, no more. 
Each morning I can consecrate anew one glorious day to God, 
And step by step my daily task perform by treading where He trod. 

To-day alone is mine; 'though I may long the hidden path to see, 
He stands before the gateway of each day and keeps the golden key; 
Then let me make the most of this, my day, and take the gifts He sends; 
So many duties, emblems of His love, into my day He blends. 

My sun may rise to-day 'neath cloudless skies, my soul be gay and free, 
But ere the noontide deepens, I may tread the dark Gethsemane, 
Yet with my hand in His, it matters not how dark my day or long, 
For, with the shadows of the night, I chant a joyous evensong. 

'Tis thus, by following close each day and trusting Him to clear the way, 
My soul is learning wisdom for the last and best Eternal Day. 




"I'm Glad You're My Mother" Fighting the Summer Cold 



A Little Young Man Does Some Pointed Thinking 



Here's a Word of Praise for Grandmother's Prescription 



tt\A OTHER, did you see that 

1V1 woman ahead of us down on 
Boston Avenue jerk her little girl 
along and tell her to 'shut up'?" 

"Yes, I did, Jerry, and I felt sorry 
for both of them." 

"For both of them? Why, I just 
felt sorry for the little girl. I won- 
der what she was crying about?" 

Jerry and his mother were resting 
on the lawn under their favorite tree 
after their trip to town. Although 
only six years old, Jerry was learning 
to think reflectively. 

Both were silent for a while, then 
the hoy continued, "You wouldn't 
have done that way if something had 
bothered me until I cried, would 
you?" 

"I hope not, son, but a mother 
gets quite nervous and upset some- 
times. What do you thing I should 
have done?" 

"Well, I believe you would have 
said, 'What's the trouble, Jerry boy, 
can't you stop crying and ,tell me 
about it?' Then I'd have tried to stop 
and if I couldn't you would have 
stood still and talked it out with me. 
Then everything would have been all 
right. But I'm too big to cry on the 
street, though . . . I'm sure glad you 
are my mother and that we can talk 
together the way we do." 

"That is sweet of you, Little Man, 



and I appreciate it very much. I'm 
just as glad you are my son as you 
are that I am your mother." 

"I guess we are chums," the boy 
said as he smiled up at his mother. 
Then he scampered off to meet his 
dog. 

The mother sat wondering about 
the woman who had impressed her 
son so unfavorably. Why had she 
not tried to discover the source of 
the trouble and to remedy it instead 
of being so rude and unkind? 

"Why is it," she thought, "that 
mothers so often forget that chil- 
dren are persons and should be treat- 
ed with respect? How humiliating to 
a little girl to be handled so roughly 
and spoken to so rudely in public! 

"I wonder if the child will ever feel 
like going to her and talking over 
her troubles. Will she teU her 
mother they are chums and she is 
glad to be her little girl? Why I'd 
almost have halted traffic, I believe, 
if necessary, to see what caused the 
child to be unhappy enough to cry 
like that. Why didn't the woman lead 
her gently to one side where they 
could have discussed the matter 
quietly until unhappiness was erased 
from the sweet young face ? Then 
this child, too, could have said, 'I'm 
glad you're my mother'." 



COLDS visit most people during 
the winter time, but a few of us 
seem to be favored with one or two 
visits each year by this very annoy- 
ing and rather dangerous little enemy 
called "The Summer Cold." 

As a matter of fact, statistics state 
that over 80 per cent, of the people 
in Canada have at least one cold some 
time each year. I wonder if someone 
could not prove that each person has 
two or three remedies for his particu- 
lar cold. 

Grandmother's old-fashioned pre- 
scription for a cold was hot lemon- 
ade. Leading doctors now tell us that 
this drink is an excellent remedy. 
Lemons, though acid in taste, have an 
alkaline-reaction in the body which 
counteracts the acidosis condition or 
lowered alkaline balance that many 
authorities claim is present with 
every cold. The correction of this 
condition in many cases results in 
the quickest cure of the cold or flu. 

If you have a cold, or at the first 
sign of one, the following treatment 
is recommended. Early in the morn- 
ing take the juice of a whole lemon in 
half a glass of water to which a half 
teaspoon of soda has been added. Re- 
peat this at least three or more times 
a day. Lemon drinks in other forms 
and the liberal use of other fruit 
juices will further aid in alkalinizing 



HAVE you ever realized the 
wonderful o p p o r t u nity 
mothers have during vacation 
time to prepare nourishing 
dainties for their children ? 

No matter how much we dis- 
like the idea, it is true that a 
large percentage of our children 



Vacation Lunches 

By Bdty Barclay 




are undernourished. School author- 
ities realize this and attempt to 
serve nutritious lunches in many of 
the large city .schools — hop- 
_., 4 ^y ing that these lunches will 

*\ \ turn undernourished chil- 
■^ ^\ dren into the healthy little 
creatures they 
are intended to 
be. In the coun- 
try and smaller 
towns the moth- 
ers are entirely 
responsible for 
the diet of their 
children, and 
during nine 
months of the 
year the mid- 
day meal far 
too often con- 
sists .of a pack- 
ed lunch that 
is none too well balanced. 

During vacation mothers have a 
wonderful opportunity to prepare 
tasteful little mid-day meals that will 
put roses into the cheeks that are 
unaccustomed to them. 

They do not have to be elaborate 
meals. They do not have to be meals 
that require a great deal of work over 
a hot stove or range. On the con- 



trary, the average child most 
requires in hot weather, foods 
that are very easily prepared. 
Milk, fruit salads, novel sand- 
wiches, lemonade, orangeade, 
and cool desserts are the kinds 
of food that children like — 
and they are also the kinds of 
food that children most need in the 
middle of a hot summer day. 

Fruits and vegetables are almost 
all decidedly alkaline in their reac- 
tion when taken into the system. Milk 
is also alkaline, in its reaction. The 
drinks and desserts reduce the tem- 
perature of over-heated little bodies, 
and as the lunch as a whole is far 
from heavy, play may be resumed 
with very little delay. 

Use marmalade, dates, nuts, let- 
tuce, green vegetables of all kinds, 
salmon, cream cheese and olives as 
fillings for your sandwiches. Vary 
these constantly, and moisten such fill- 
ings as salmon or peanut butter with 
lemon juice. 

Serve a fruit salad, fruit cup or 
fruit dessert each day. Feature 1 the 
orange strongly in these dishes as it 
is an exceptionally healthful fruit. 

Let the children have plenty of 
lemonade. A little ice floating in the 
pail or pitcher will not hurt them at 
all unless they drink the lemonade 
too rapidly when very hot — and moth- 
ers should be able to regulate this. 

No one knows what he is capable 
of doing until he puts mind and hand 
to tackle the task. 



the system. Drink plenty of water 
and select a light diet of alkalinelsh 
foods, such as fresh vegetables, miUt 
and fruits. Restrict the amount of 
acid-reaction foods, such as meats, 
eggs, bread and cereals. A final 
glass of hot lemonade should be taken 
just before retiring. 

And remember this. If the symp- 
toms are at all severe call your 
family physician who will prescribe 
his own treatment and diet. Colds are 



HOME AUTHORITY 

A UTHORITY in the %ome, to 
Ja. be property effective, must 
be spiritually grounded. It can 
be no mere imposition of arbit- 
rary will. Father should be the 
boy's closest chum, mother the 
dearest friend and confidant of 
her children. When boys and 
girls know that their fathers 
and mothers pray for them— 
and mean it — that is bound to 
be a powerful anchor in subse- 
quent years. 

So Oarlyle described the 
strongest spiritual influence of 
his youth — his mother's 
prayers. "The highest whom I 
knew on earth," he wrote, "I 
saw her bowed down, with awe 
unspeakable, before a Higher in 
Heaven: such things, especially 
in infancy, reach inwards to the 
very core of your being." 



not to he trifled with. They may be 
friends of the undertaker, but tney 
are enemies to most of us. 



Time Table for Cooking 
Vegetables 

Although most housewives P&£ 
the cooking of vegetables by wawu 
ing them and digging a f° r *.£, 8 
them to see if they are done, oinw* 
of a more methodical turn of muw 
might find a time-table useful. _ 
-Artichokes, 30 to 35 nun** 
Asparagus, 25 minutes; carr° 
(whole), 1% hours; carrots, sUcefl , 
% hour cabbage, 25 minute, Caul 
flower, 30 minutes; celery, 1% ^ 
French beans, 25-30 minutes. F 3() 
peas, 25-30 minutes; raartow, 
minutes; onions, 1 hour; ■&***% 
(whole), 1 hour; parsnips (sUcea;, 
hour; potatoes, 20-40 minutes. ± 
depends on the quantity ^"l" h , 
Pumpkins, 35-40 minutes; SP 1 " 
20 minutes; turnips, 1 n° ur - 

ha removed 
Iodine stains may ^^diately 
from garments if placed iinfiV f« ur3 , 
in cold water; leave fo^a^iew 
when stains will have disappear 
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The Army takes this Message 
To Earth's Uttermost Parts 



Salvation Progress in Paramaribo 

Army Selkirks Bravely Fighting on the Lonely Isle of Curacao 
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COMPELLED TO HALT 

A South African Incident 

THERE were just a few comrades 
in the Open-air at Wynberg, and 
it was very difficult to make the 
voices heard above the noise of the 
traffic. The Devil very promptly told 
those comrades that they had done 
"nothing." At the close of the meet- 
ing the little party went to the Hall, 
as a sailor there was anxious about 
his soul. 

On their arrival, he told them that 
he, with a mate, was hurrying along 
the main street when he was arrested 
by the Open-air meeting. Something- 
compelled him to stop. 

We prayed with him, and he pray- 
ed for himself and became definitely 
converted exclaiming, "I've got Him 
— Jesus is mine." He has attended 
the meetings since, and his testimony 
to the change Salvation has wrought 
in him is definite. 



Our Bongaon Dispensary is filling 
a great need. Adjutant William 
Raghu is kept very busy; he some- 
times has 1,200 patients a month. They 
all prefer to come to The Army, 
which speaks well for his treatment. 



THE Army Flag is 
waving amongst 
the Dutch-speak- 
ing people in the West 
Indies (East) Terri- 
tory, and the spirit of 
Salvationism is influ- 
encing the people to 
such an extent that many 
who five years ago had never 
heard of The Army, much 
less seen it, are to-day in its 
ranks. 
Our comrades and friends in Am- 
sterdam will no doubt remember 
Sister Henrietta Alvares, who met 
The Salvation Army and Soldiers 
there, and whose return to Para- 
maribo (Dutch Guiana) resulted in 
the establishment there of a Salva- 
tion Army Corps, which to-day is 
something of which to be proud, for 
its Soldiers in their devotion and Sal- 
vationism are equal to those in any 
other part of the world. 
* * * 

The Sectional Officer, Captain 
Govaars, is alert to every opportu- 
nity and full of plans for the future. 

There are various indications which 
reveal the way The Army's influence 
for good is increasing. For some time 
the Government Hospital would not 
take girls for any post, or com- 
mence to train them as nurses except 
with a recommendation from the 
High School, but it happened that 
amongst our Corps Cadets we had a 
girl desiring an appointment, though 
her circumstances had not allowed 
her to take advantage of the High 
School Training. A letter from Mrs. 
Captain Govaars secured her the 
post, and so well did she satisfy those 
under whom she served, that a few 
months later the Captain's wife re- 
ceived an application saying, "Have 
you any more girls like the one you 



placed in the home of one of our 
comrades, and the Corps contributed 
ten guilders a month for the girl's 
support. 

Another girl of fourteen without 
parents, fell into the hands of a Por- 
tuguese woman who said she would 
mother her. The girl was taken by 
the woman to a border town. The 
police, hearing of this, and knowing 
something of the woman's reputa- 



A Few West Indian Facts 



THE West Indies, together with 
Central America and a por- 
tion of the South American 
mainland is divided Into two Ter- 
ritories for Salvation Army ad- 
ministrative purposes. The Flag 
was first unfurled in Jamaica In 
1887! in 1904 Panama was opened, 
in the interests of West Indian 
laborers employed In the construc- 
tion of the Canal. Since then rapid 
developments have taken place. 
There are 338 centres of work and 
£94 Officers In the two Territories. 
In common with Army practice 
throughout the world, the poor are 
succoured, Prisoners' aid work Is 
carried on extensively, and In the 
past year food depots have been 
opened in many centres to alle- 
viate the needs of those thrown 
out of employment as a result of 
the sugar crisis. 



9 Where Fathers Choose Husbands } 



TN KOREA it is the custom for a 
1 girl not to see her husband until 
several days after she is married, her 
eyes being sealed throughout the 
whole marriage ceremony. The girls 
uo not even have the 
choice of a husband! The 
father arranges that little 
affair when the bride-to-be 
is but a small girl. 

These were only a few 
°i the absorbing facts pre- 
sented to a Montreal I 
audience recently by Col- 
onel Barr. The Colonel, 
who is furloughing in Can- 
ada with his wife, is the 
Territorial Commander for 
Korea. 

Mrs. Barr spoke about 
the women of Korea. They 
are not considered of value, 
except for domestic duties, and 
wrt ^ ven very few privileges. 
When a baby girl is born a piece of 
rope is placed on the door with a 
lump of charcoal tied to the end. This 
signifies that a child of little value 
has been born in that house; but 
When a boy is born, the charcoal is 
substituted by red peppers and chili 
which are supposed to represent some- 
thing of great value. 




The education of the Koreans has 
been woefully neglected, but despite 
this fact there are over six hundred 
Salvation Army Corps Cadets who do 
their lessons with credit. Another 
valuable service The Army 
is doing was commenced 
by Mrs. Barr, when she 
formed the first Home 
League, about eighteen 
months ago. The idea has 
taken very well, and much 
progress is anticipated. 

Fashions in Korea are 
not as fickle as in the 
western world, especially 
among men folk, for we 
learn that the peculiar- 
shaped hat by which the 
Korean is distinguished, re- 
ceived its inception in the 
domain of style as far 
back as the year 1122 B.C., and by 
all accounts it will remain the mode 
for many years to come. 

A striking feature noticed by Col- 
onel Barr at Korean funerals is the 
carrying of a large character figure, 
which, translated, means Abraham. 
Through this figure is carved a cross. 
The Koreans are a non-Christian peo- 
ple and it is singular that this symbol 
Should be carried,— F.J.K. 



recommended?" with the result that 
three others were accepted for hos- 
pital service, and when at the end of 
six months the examinations were 
held, all possessing The Salvation 
Army recommendation passed suc- 
cessfully. 

Not very long ago a young Jew 
got converted. Hearing the news, the 
mother came with a whip and drove 
him out of the Hall and his father 
told him to leave home. "All right," 
he answered, meekly, "if you wish it, 
I can sleep here on the doorstep as 
well as within walls." So he settled 
down to endure his cross bravely for 
Jesus. In the night his sister came 
out to take him in, and the father 
as a last effort appealed to the Cap- 
tain to forbid his son attending the 
meetings. 

"No," replied the Officer, "I really 
cannot do that. Ours is a public 
place of worship, where all who will 
may enter and hear the message of 
God." Thereupon he gave the father 
suitable advice, and explained many 
things to him, with the result that 
the son is now permitted to attend 
The Army's meetings unmolested. 
The young Hebrew is now a good and 
useful comrade who serves God and 
The Army with faithfulness. 
* * * 

A devoted Sister comrade had re- 
solved to give ten guilders at the 
time of the Altar Service, but, to her 
dismay, when she went to the place 
where it had been kept in readiness, 
she found it was not there, and she 
was very sad when she observed her 
comrades taking forward their gifts 
while she was unable to take any- 
thing. Towards the end of the meet- 
ing she went forward to the Peni- 
tent-form and, praying very earn- 
estly, said, "Lord, I was going to 
give Thee ten guilders, but Thou 
knowest it had not cost me much 
real sacrifice, and now, O Lord, my 
offering is lost; but though it will 
mean some very real and definite 
sacrifice Thy work shall not- suffer, 
for with Thy help I will deny myself 
more and more and give the amount 
to Thee." 

Good work is being done helping 
those who are in urgent need of The 
Army's guidance and aid. In the 
town a poor girl of sixteen got into 
difficulty. She had no one to help her, 
The Captain was appealed to. It was 
not easy to make arrangements to 
deal with the case, but the girl was 
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tion, brought the girl back, and ap- 
pealed to religious authorities, who did 
not care to have anything to do with 
her, though she was of their faith. The 
police then turned to The Salvation 
Army, and the Captain said, "But I 
have nowhere to put her." Thereupon 
the police answered, "But you must 
help us; to whom else can we turn?" 
The Officer Commanding and his 
wife saw this girl happily occupied 
serving in the Officers' Quarters; 
while doing so she was singing 
snatches of Salvation Army songs, 
and she revel3 in the meetings when- 
ever she is able to attend. 
* * * 

We must now take a six days' 
journey by steamer to the little lone- 
ly Island of Curacao, where Dutch, 
English, and Papiamento are the 
languages used. Here we find busi- 
ness brisk at the oil refinery and the 
only ostrich farm in the West Indies. 
Some year and a half ago Envoy 
Alvares opened The Army's work 
there and quickly won her way into 
the hearts of the people. Captain and 
Mrs. Buwaldo, of Holland, are now in 
charge of this lonely outpost. 



ADJUTANT 
ASHBY and 



the Chief's house. The appearance of 
our visitors attracted a great crowd 
of people to hear the message. The 
people of ApaPam were amazed and 
delighted to see Mrs. Ashby in their 
midst, addressing a crowd of people. 
When the invitation was given a 
woman came seeking Salvation. On 
the following morning a dedication 
service was held. 

We rejoiced to see sixty-nine Re- 
cruits; a Soldier was enrolled, the 
first at ApaPam. 



a village called 
"Dompem." After the closing of 
the Open-air meeting the message 
took hold of a notorious fetish priest, 
named Tamoa, who told the Cap- 
tain to destroy the whole of his juju 
for him. The Captain took the juju 
to his Quarters just to show the 
people its vanities. The fetish priest 
promised that he would no more serve 
the dead god, who never brought 
him help. 

Former heathens are witnessing to 
the saving and keeping power of the 
Lion of Judah (writes Captain 
Mensah.) 
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GENERAL ORDER 

HARVEST FESTIVAL 

At every Corps throughout 
the Territory Harvest Festival 
celebrations will take place dur- 
ing the month of September, 
in accordance with the dates 
agreed upon, and detailed in- 
structions issued through the 
Divisional Commanders. May 
God crown the whole with His 
blessing. 

(Signed) JAMES HAY, 
Commissioner. 



PASSING OF CANADIAN 
JOURNALIST 

And Warm Army Admirer 

BY the passing from Zeist, Holland, 
of Mr. P. A. Mackenzie, a journ- 
alist of Canadian origin and of inter- 
national reputation, The Army has 
lost a friend of many years' standing. 
He studied the Organization from all 
viewpoints, and his descriptions of The 
Army's work revealed a deep under- 
standing of its underlying purpose 
and principles. He will be most 
widely remembered in our ranks for 
years to come as the author of 
"Booth-Tucker: Sadhu and Saint," the 
official biography of Commissioner 
Booth-Tucker. 

When the surgeons found that a 
necessary operation had been delayed 
too long, and that he was now in- 
operable, with possibly, one year to 
live, he set himself to write a series 
of articles, which appeared in a Lon- 
don daily paper, describing his emo- 
tions as he looked back — and forward. 
He signed himself "The Man With 
One Year to Live!" 

Speaking of the great journey 
ahead, he concluded one of these 
articles by saying: 

"The feeling that dominates me is 
not fear, but wonder, anticipation, 
, eager expectation. 

"One last thing. I have tried to 
avoid here any conventional religious 
phrases. But in these closing days I 
have found old-fashioned religion, 
hard as it was in life to try to ob- 
serve, a very good thing to have by 
one now. I shall not be left to enter 
the new world alone." 



WINDSOR'S LATEST ACQUISITION 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Participates in Opening of New Men's Metropole in the Border City 



WASN'T THAT LOVELY? 

When a number of Shepshed (Eng- 
land) comrades went out to their 
usual Saturday afternoon, village 
bombardments, they arrived at a 
little place where they conducted 
two or three short Open-air meet- 
ings. The Captain was presently ap- 
proached by the Vicar of the parish, 
who inquired if the party had any- 
where to go for tea. He added that 
he would be very glad to entertain 
them in his Parish Hall. By way of 
explanation he said that he had been 
expecting some visitors and had just 
received word that they would not 
be able to get through. The Salva- 
tionists needed no second invitation. 

After tea a request was made that 
the visitors should sing a number of 
Army songs, and in return the party 
of ladies and gentlemen, who had 
served them with refreshments 
obliged with several Church hymns. 



MUSIC, in Chatham St., Wind- 
sor, on Saturday afternoon. 
An atmosphere of jubilation. 
Comings and goings instinct with ex- 
citement. Something doing! 

Yes, The Army again, and the 
Men's Social Department in fluttering 
activity. A new Men's Metropole, if 
you please. The Band from the No. 
I Corps was on duty in anticipation 
of the hour of opening, regaling the 
assembling friends with choice Sal- 
vation tunes. 

Just how many who had need of 
that additional provision of the Men's 
Social work had watched, with eager 
glances, the speedy progress of the 
growing structure; how many such 
were in the vicinity that afternoon; 
we are not able to record. The great 
gratification of all who were present 
was to know that for such as need 
this type of accommodation, and all 
that is inferred thereby, the provision 
had now been completed in a substan- 
tial building, and the service which it 
represented was definitely at the be- 
hest of those in whose interests it had 
been established. So there was music 
and flag-waving, and happy smiles 
galore. 

"All hail the power of Jesus' 
Name," with which the proceedings 
opened, was appropriate indeed; it 
was quite the inevitable note, and Col. 
A. Gaskin's (R) prayer was most 
aptly expressive of gratitude to God 
for this further provision born of holy 
interest in needy mankind, inspired by 
the love of God. 



Col. W. R. Dalziel, the Chief Secre- 
tary, having spoken briefly, outlining 
the purpose of the occasion and con- 
gratulating the builders on the excel- 
lence of their workmanship, and 
Mr. C. H. Clarke, the contractor, 
having presented the key to the front 
door, Dr. G. R. Cruickshanks declared 
the building open and the visitors 
trooped within. 

Here Mr. J. H. Rodd, K.C., intro- 
duced by the Chief Secretary, took 
the Chair. His words of appreciation 
regarding The Army's work were 
warmly received. The Rev. Canon 
Harding, having read a Scripture por- 
tion, a message was read from His 
Worship the Mayor, D. A. Croll, of 
Windsor, expressing regret at his 
enforced absence and wishing the new 
Men's Metropole every success. Major 
C. Sparks, the Divisional Commander, 
offered the dedicatory prayer. 

Lieutenant-Colonel E. Sims, the 
Men's Social Secretary, Brigadier J. 
Calvert, and Adjutant Ward, who has 
been particularly interested in the 
erection of the new social centre, were 
among those who took part in the 
Chatham Street opening. 

The new Institution, which has just 
double the accommodation of the 
building which it has superseded, has 
been erected on a site part of 
which is occupied by the Industrial 
Store, which was built some little 
time ago. It is heated throughout by 
means of a modern hot-water system 
and is divided into individual rooms, 
save in the case of one dormitory. 



FOR THE AFFLICTED 

Army Work on Behalf of the 

Deaf and Dumb Described to 

Congress 

The Congress of the British Deaf 
and Dumb Association, at Leicester, 
invited The Army to describe to the 
delegates its efforts on behalf of the 
deaf and dumb in Scandinavia. For 
this purpose Lieut-Commissioner 
Mrs. Fovlsen, leader of the Women's 
Social Work in Great Britain, ad- 
dressed the gathering on the special 
work with which she had much to do 
in Sweden, where special Officers are 
appointed for an extensively-organ- 
ized work amongst the many thus 
afflicted in that country. 



FOR NORWAY'S BLIND 

Formation of An "Attendant 

Brigade" to Visit and Assist 

the Helpless 

The Army's efforts to help the 
blind in Norway are meeting with 
much success. In Oslo, members of 
the "Attendant Brigade" visit the 
blind, take them to meetings, and 
render assistance in various other 
ways. 

This work has also been com- 
menced on the West Coast of Nor- 
way, where Adjutant Andresen, a 
former Missionary Officer, is acting 
as Attendant Brigade Sergeant, and 
is able to write to them in their own 
characters. 




Commissioner and Mrs. Hay are here shown at the graveside of the 
Founder and Army Mother, Abney Park, London, England 



YOUR VACATION will NOT be complete unless 

you ensure the regular supply of "THE WAR CRY" 



AT ABERSYCHAN 

What MRS. GENERAL Hlfi 
GINS Said and What l£ 
Young Men Did 

THE name of Mrs. General Hi? 
gins is being coupled wtih th« 
weird-looking name of a village in 
South Wales. Two young men test! 
fled in a meeting held at Abersychan 

Unemployment is rampant; there is 
much poverty and suffering aa a re' 
suit; nevertheless, The Army Open- 
air seemed the one attractive spot In 
the town on the Saturday night. The 
two young men mentioned were In 
the crowd that listened. All day on 
Sunday they followed The Army 
Open-airs, and when they were both 
kneeling at the Mercy-seat at the 
close of Sunday night's meeting there 
was much rejoicing. 

One of these young men had been 
dealt with at the Hall after the prev- 
ious Band practice. Late that Satur- 
day night there was a knock at the 
door, and the Converts stood there, 
their faces all aglow with new-found 
joy. 

"We felt we must come and see 
you," one of them explained. "You 
see, when Mrs. General Higgins came 
here she said, 'This is what you want; 
meaning Salvation, and she was right, 
I've got it, and so's my mate.' " 

A BUSY VISIT OF 

THE CHIEF OF THE STAFF 

Conducts Council Gatherings in 
Holland Following Strenuous 
Week-End of Campaign 

Following the strenuous week-end 
of public engagements which com- 
prised the first part of Holland's Na- 
tional Congress Campaign, led by the 
Chief of the Staff and reported in 
our last issue, the Chief met in Coun- 
cil, in Amsterdam, all the Officers of 
the Dutch Territory. Every phase of 
Army activity ..in the, country was 
represented at these gatherings, 
which occupied Monday and Tuesday. 

The Congress Leader was much im- 
pressed with the spirit of aervice and 
aggression displayed by those present, 

While in Holland the Chief made 
time to visit the Salvation Yacht Fe6e, 
which, equipped with 300 folding 
chairs, a large marquee, and an ener- 
getic crew of Officers and Cadets, 
conducts a successful soul-saving 
work in canal-side towns and villages 
where no Army Corps exist. He also 
inspected the. site of the proposed new 
Training College on which the stone- 
laying is soon to be conducted. 

NEW OUTBURST 

Typical Army Work in Curacao 
—Open- Airs for First Time 

Army Officers at Curacao have 
been successful in obtaining permis- 
sion from the Governor to hold Open- 
air meetings. In a letter from Lieu- 
tenant Stoby is the following; 

"You cannot imagine how strange 
it was for us to hold our flw 
Open-air meeting. The peop' 
stood waiting for what was go" 1 ^" 
happen next, when they saw w» 
women singing and preaching wow. 
These people have not the slight" 1 
idea of what The Salvation Army": 
That night we sang and spoke .jaw 
we were hoarse. We taught them w 
sing choruses, and they joined 
heartily with us." 

TO VISIT AMERICA 

Bandsman J. T. Lumsden of Peg 
borough, England, who - -i« 
selected as the representative u 
England in an international . ow 
leaf contest to be held at Jgft 
ton, U.S.A., is a busy Salva.""^ 
being a member of the .Corps ^ 
Voice Party, a Songster ^ the 
People's Singing Company °^ 
a Corps Cadet, and a ww 
Guard. , tntinn on 

His excellence in a dissertaUon^ 

Disraeli in the above f^ m 
secured for him travelling^ ^ 
to the United States, where w , 
meet in conference representau 
from all parts of the world. 
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The Plague O f Alcoholism 

Seventh of a Series of Challengeful Articles Intended to Awaken the Careless 
and Indifferent to the Danger of these Critical Times 

By COMMISSIONER JAMES HAY 



IN RECENT issues of "The War Cry" we have 
considered some of the modern plagues af- 
fecting: society. We have dealt with "Worldli- 
ness among professing Christians," "Evolu- 
tion and Modernity," "Moral Slackness," "Gamb- 
ling," "Social Unrest," and "Dead Religion." We 
now desire to restate and to re-affirm our convic- 
tion that, as a pestilence, as a high public danger, 
a moral quagmire and a national delusion, the 
Plague of Alcoholism is about the direst and most 
dread of all the evils from which we suffer. 

After" all that has been said; after every wordy 
strategem in bolstering up supposed public policy; 
after every political manoeuvre; after every plea 
from those who are more or less interested in the 
continuance of liquor, and in spite of every consid- 
eration, The Salvation Army, I am glad to say, 
stands four square for Prohibition, and for the 
entire withdrawal of the sale of intoxicating 
beverages. Public convenience, revenue, argu- 
ments of long usage, and the like, have not cleared 
the ground of the weighted, and piled-up, and ir- 
refutable evidence that nations tied to alcoholism 
are on the wrong track. 

Examined from the heights of self-control; re- 
viewed from the altitudes of the advancing 
nations; weighed in the scales of exactness as to 
the economic and moral effect of such indulgence; 
placed under scrutiny as to the effect of drinking 
on the mental and spiritual conditions of any city, 
or nation, there is not an atom of solid support for 
the Drink Habit. Neither body nor mind needs 
it — perfect physical health can he secured and 
retained without it. 

Once pleaded for in the hospitals of the land, 
it is now invariably eschewed; formerly advocated 
as a stimulant necessary to those who faced peril, 
it is now abandoned by the explorer, cut out even 
by the Arctic venturer, and tabood by those who 
face great feats of endurance. It is discredited 
among the scientific and educated. It Is commonly 
known to be the great depriver in mental competi- 
tion, and a sure handicap to endeavor requiring 
man to be his best. 

But although the drink is such a Plague, we 
still have some legislators who plead that as it 
will always be indulged in, the State may as well 
profit by "•■ it, and that, under such professed con- 
trol as is exercised in, say, Ontario, it is better 
for the people generally. But, alas! this State 
Control has not secured Improvement, but the 
contrary. 

As indicating "the spread of liquor under Gov- 
ernmental control," it has been shown that "in 
1920 we had, according to Government figures, 
f6ur distilleries and eighty-six breweries. In 1920 
the joint capitalization of distilleries and breweries 
in Canada was $49,267,442. In 1928 it was 
$128,327,789. At varying dates since 1921 Govern- 
mental control has been established in eight of 
our nine ' Provinces, and between 1921 and 1929 
the increased production in Canada was: Spirits, 
300,8 per cent.; malt liquors, 81.8 per cent., and 
wines 931.7 per cent. 

Long Overdue for Destruction 

There is, surely, a growing opinion that this 
Deadly Plague is long overdue for destruction, 
ttow soon? Are you doing your part? The Salva- 
tion Army, at its last Canada East Congress, 
resolved strongly against alcoholism, and we note 
that at the Hamilton Conference of the United 
Church they resolved: 

"We endorse the opinion expressed by the 
General Council of our Church, that Government 
sale of liquors in Canada has already demon- 
strated its failure to promote temperance, to 
suppress boot-legging, and to minimize the 
traffic. Statistics prove that, while in other 
trades there have been tremendous decreases, the 
amount of liquor sold in Canada was in excess 
of that of the previous year. While there was a 
decrease in the amount sold through Govern- 
; ment agencies in Ontario, the decrease was al- 
together out of proportion with the lessened in- 
comes of many of the people. The fact that the 
expenditure for intoxicants in Ontario Province, 



through Government agencies, and for permits, 
reached virtually $55,000,00, in a time of serious 
economic conditions, is an evidence of the hold 
the traffic has on so many of the people." 
We are indeed distressed to find that films cir- 
culate in the Dominion depicting drinking scenes 
and almost showing unbelief in Prohibition. Is this 
not another reason for suspecting the safety of the 
picture show, and at least questioning the minds 
of the Censors? 

To the nation that will not face the facts, to 
the people who will plead for "individual liberty," 
it is not difficult to foresee that Canada has a stiff 
hill to climb ere it secures Prohibition. But to the 
Salvationist who rejoices that he has lived to see 
an international people of one mind and of one con- 
viction, and to know that liquor is a discredit to a 
people, and that all men and women in all condi- 
tions can happily and healthily live without it, 
faith holds on its way, and confidence is still as- 
serted that the testimony and teaching of the 
liquor-free man, or people, will ultimately bear 
tremendous fruit. How soon? 

What a Breaking Down! 

The Plague in Ontario, and elsewhere, shows an 
alarming increase in home-drinking. It is reported 
that there are 150,000 home brewers. What a 
breaking down this must be in the reserve of 
former days! We have ourselves witnessed this. 
Is it not a serious sign for us that young women, 
not much beyond school age, are accustoming 
themselves to the dance association where drinking 
is a frequent practice ? So much is this in evidence 
that the question is seriously raised, should a Sun- 
day-School teacher, or a member of a choir, be 
permitted to continue in such religious relation- 
ship if she is frequently found at such dances ? We 
have been alarmed at "flu" epidemics, but what 
of Cocktail epidemics? These are indicated 
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by our scandalous increase of home-brewers. 
We wonder why there should be any doubt. 
The Liquor Permits of Ontario advanced from 1927 
to 1929 by 200,000. Tbink what that means in 
the spread of the alcoholic Plague. The convic- 
tions for reckless driving of cars, where the 
driver was under the influence of liquor, are amaz- 
ing and have had rightly severe condemnation 
from the Church. The gross sales of drink in 
bntario alone increased from $17,533,569 in 1927 
to ?55,360,570 in 1929. The 1927 figures refer to 
about six months, but at such proportion for the 
year the increase is enormous. 

Sir Geo. Foster has recently pointed out that 
last year over fifty million dollars went over the 
counters of liquor shops in the Province of Ontario 
alone, and two hundred millions in the Dominion 
of Canada. He stressed the fact that legitimate 
business would have been benefited if that money 
had been directed into proper channels. 

Surely there is a great task for all to go on 
educating the public conscience about the evil of 
legalized drinking, but it is going to be faced. It 
must be faced! 

We must show that the Liquor Traffic Is an 
inveterate and malignant enemy, but always a 
persistent and successful enemy, and one that 
menaces the child and equally the home and the 
happiness of the family, and that that is the raw 
material upon which the traffic works, for without 
success on that raw material the traffic would 
lapse and die and become extinct! Who oan 
adequately rouse the young to a life-hatred 
against it? Let all Salvation Army workers re- 
member their great obligation here. 

It is admitted by unprejudiced minds that the 
question of the legal handling of the Liquor Traffic 
is not solved in Ontario. One system has succeeded 
another. The present one is not a finality; it is an 
experiment. It is, as Sir Geo. Foster says, a fail- 
ing, fading experiment. 

Government Liquor Control has not furthered 
the highest interest of the people, and alcoholism 
is not stamped out, nor is it even beginning to be. 
Dr. Irwin says: 

"The pressure of the temptation on many of 
our most promising youth to learn to drink is 
incomparably heavier than ever before in 
Canadian life." He said further, "that the in- 
crease in consumption is largely recruited from 
the younger generation. Time was when 
Canadian youth was tempted to drink liquor 
only if by some chance he entered a bar-room. 
To-day he goes to a respectable home for a 
social evening and forthwith he is in the midst of 
citizens of standing who are drinking liquor." 

The Rightful Inheritance 

We rejoice, however, for parents who are en- 
forcing the great truth that freedom from alcohol 
— from sale either by Government, or any other 
agency — is the rightful inheritance of every child, 
and of every home, and of every society, and we 
rejoice that many are making legislators to under- 
stand that we seek this emancipation and must 
have it for our people who are destined for so great 
a future. 

Some are working for the safety of their own. 
Some for a safer country. Some for the world's 
deliverance, but inasmuch as they seek to over- . 
come this awful force, and to let in the light and 
to deliver the land from this pestilence, God bless 
them! 

I never forget the native Chief in Africa who 
said to me, "We want the Salvation people to come 
to our tribe, but we want the whole Salvation. We 
want the 'no-beer Jesus.'" He knew from a short 
experience of Christianity, taught in a neighboring 
tribe, and where they had allowed drink — (native 
intoxicant) — the bad name given, to that people, 
and hia idea was, that if Christianity were to come 
to them, then let it be the "no-beer Jesus." So 
The Army arranged soon to answer his plea. 

The abiding Christian principle of caring for 
our weaker brother should have more insistence. 
We wonder, indeed, why Christian teachers are too 
(Continued at foot of page 12) 
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On a Camping Holiday ? 



HOW DO YOU TELL 

The Speed 

of the Wind ? 

WHEN the wind blows less than 
one mile an hour, smoke rises 
vertically. A wind of one or three 
miies causes smoke to drift but does 
not move a wind vane. A light wind 
of four to seven miles ■ makes itself 
felt on the face, rustles the leaves, 
and moves a wind vane, while a 
gentle breeze of eight to twelve miles 
an hour keeps leaves and small twigs 
in constant motion and extends light 
flags. 

A. moderate wind of thirteen to 
eighteen miles an hour raises dust 
and loose paper and moves small 
branches. A "fresh blow" of nineteen 
to twenty-four miles causes small 
leafy trees to sway gently and forms 
crested wavelets on inland waters. 

A strong wind of twenty-five to 
thirty-one miles an hour moves large 
branches of trees, whistles through 
the telegraph wires and makes it diffi- 
cult to hold an umbrella open. A 
wind of thirty-two to thirty-eight 
miles velocity sets whole trees in 
motion and retards anyone walking 
against the wind. 

A wind blowing thirty-nine to fifty- 
four miles an hour is known by the 
Weather Bureau as a gale. When a 
gale does not exceed forty-six miles 
an hour it breaks twigs off trees and 
generally impedes progress, but when 
stronger it causes slight structural 
damage, blowing off chimney pots 
and slate shingles. 

The wind seldom blows fifty-five 
' to seventy-five miles an hour inland, 
but such a velocity is known as a 
"whole gale." When blowing at a ve- 
locity of fifty-five to sixty- three miles 
an hour, a "whole gale" uproots trees 
and causes much structural damage. 
A sixty-four to seventy-five mile 
"gale," rarely experienced, causes 
widespread damage. 
,■ A hurricane, blowing faster than 
seventy-five miles an hour, makes it- 
self known with a fury understand- 
able only by those who have lived 
through such an experience. 



COVER FOR WILD LIFE 

An example of what a little cover 
will do, even for prairie chickens, is 
reported by Sam G. Anderson, presi- 
dent of the Minnesota Game Pro- 
tective League. Mr. Anderson says 
that near his home is a farm on 
which about five acres has been per- 
mitted to be idle and "go back" to 
native prairie chicken conditions. On 
this little patch prairie chickens nest 
and rear their young every year dur- 
ing the ebb and flow of the species. 
This little prairie chicken oasis is 
in a game refuge, so the birds are 
not shot off and they persist from 
year to year solely because of the 
bit of natural nesting cover left for 
them. Mr. Anderson voices the 
opinion that the preservation of a 
few acres of natural prairie growth, 
on each section of land, with rea- 
sonable protection of the birds, would 
perpetuate the species. 





YOU WILL FIND GOD'S HAND 
WRITING AT EVERY TURN 
STUDY IT WELL 



THROUGH HIDDEN WAYS 

Learning Nature's Secrets — Beaver and Deer and Wild Duck and 
Much Else — Pledged to Hunting With a Camera 



WHO'S away to the rocks and 
' lakes of Northern Ontario ? 
Land of the shaggy jackpine, 
the black-grey beach and the weird 
mournful cry of the brush wolf. Here 
is found the woodsman of the old 
school. A closer look will reveal a 
ridged forehead and a stocky neck 
settled by the weight of many a 
loaded tumpline, and a minus thumb 
nail lost in separating two fighting 
burly mongrels. 

Here men come, loaded with fish- 
ing tackle, grip, gun, and a knap- 
sack of useless paraphernalia. 

But if one wants a fish for sup- 
per it is the old shiny spinner that 
lands the trout. Says the old- 
timer consolingly, "Maybe them ,—('. 
trout ain't eddicated up to them 



sourly in a high-limbed jackpine, 
hungry and ill-humored. Nature! 

Quietly shoving off again, we break 
the intense stillness, a stillness teem- 
ing with stealthy life, with the drip- 
drip of our paddles. The end of the 
lake was already bathed in shadows. 

Just then the canoe rocks ! ! ! 

There, groomed and glazed in the 
path of the sun, stands a red deer,' a 
warm, live animal, knee deep in 
water and feeding along the grassy 
edge. Every now and then he lifts 
his slender head, just to drop it again 
and continue nibbling. 



••*ty' 



fancy baits." 

Up at five-thirty, and into a 
pair of cold, clammy breeches. 
The sun is just beginning to warm ,, 

the^jjigh spots. The wet grass 1 v^T 
swishes against ones boots, and ^^^ 
the cold damp air beneath the 
heavy overhanging poplar bran- 
ches makes one long for a drink of 
hot coffee. 

, Forty-five minutes later one is 
portaging into a beaver's pond, 
with the soft caress of the nurs- 
ing sun on the cheeks, the fresh, 
clean, wholesome air in the lungs. 
Indian tea bushes flank the river- 
pond on either side, tall dead 
tamarack stand naked, their 
roots killed by the rise of water. 
Lily pads sway lazily in the feeble 
current. 

Now one studies the superior con- 
struction of the biggest beaver resi- 
dence one has ever seen; big because 
the beaver are never disturbed, and 
the young ones, instead of going to 
another lake and starting up house- 
keeping for themselves, just annex 
another chamber and live on in the 
old home. 

Huge poplar trees are gnawed and 
placed precisely to the beaver's 
fancy. 

Now, follow, one lovely evening, 
paddling over a still, mirroring lake, 
with the portage on which our guide 
starts off about a deer that had gone 
across the trail, or the big tree a 
porcupine had ringed. If one does 
not keep a sharp lookout one is sure 
to miss some of Nature's writings. 
Lazy hum of insect life catching the 
last warm rays of the sun, death of 
a fly struggling feebly in the sticky 
tangle of a spider's web, a swipe 
across the cheek of a long-armed 
spruce, a heavy odor of balsam from 
the swamp below, an owl blinking 




"Look!!!" 

A duck is bobbing in front of a lit- 
tle grassy nook to the right. Tiny 
ripples play .around her. Wee ducks, 
getting a lesson from "Mother." She, 
like all mothers of the wilds, is in- 
tently and lovingly teaching her off- 
spring to fend for themselves, may- 
be a hovering hawk or a. wary wolf 
will make that time cruelly near. 

A pile of sticks and mud take 
shape; it is a little beaver house. 
Then a foolish notion comes into my 
head. How terrible it would be if I 
made a noise; suppose I should 
cough. My throat begins to tickle — 
I swallow. It tickles worse. I open 
my mouth wide to let the air at it — 
but for naught. The cough is a 
loud, gruff explosion. 

Clap!! A beaver's tail hits the sur- 
face, a dark shadow slips from the 
side of the house into the water. 

"Well!" remarks my guide: What 
a wealth of meaning can be expressed 
in a simple word! 

Silently in that dusky twilight I 
resolve that my hunting will be done 
hereafter with a camera. 




WHEN 

YOU'RE 
CAMPING 

Hints for Outdoorsmen, Young 
and Old 



CANOES are slipping away these 
days into the streams and lakes 
of our great summer play- 
ground. Greenhorns and old-timers 
alike are going camping. And so we 
offer these few suggestions: 

Do not forget your bathing suit— 
you may need it. 

Do not forget your groundsheet— 
you may get the "rheumatiz" if you 
sleep on the ground without one. 

Do not forget a flashlight — and 
some extra batteries. There are no 
street lamps in the woods. 

Take along some fly dope — the 
summer bugs are brutal. This is par- 
ticularly true of "black-fly" season. 

And don't forget a raincoat or 
slicker — or poncho. 

When in camp observe the same 
health habits as you would around 
home. 

Never wear running shoes early in 
the morning. A real camper never 
wears them. 

Never walk around in wet shoes 
and stockings. Change the stockings 
at least as soon as possible. 

Don't swim in waters you know 
nothing about. 

Don't dive in shallow water. 

Never go swimming alone. 

Don't stand up in a sailboat. You 
may get hit by the boom. 

Don't go In a canoe on a very 
rough day. 

Never go out in a boat alone un- 
less you can swim. 

Never eat candy just before 
swimming, or swim just after a meal. 
You may get "cramps." 

Don't slide a canoe up on a stoney 
beach, as it makes holes in the bot- 
tom. Somebody had to pay for the 
canoe, you know, and someone will 
have to pay for your carelessness if 
you do this. 

Be sure to pull your canoes up on 
dry land or they will wash away in 
the night. Then where will you be? 

Maybe you can change places in a 
canoe once, but rarely twice. 

Always undo your boots, if they 
are high, when getting into a canoe, 
Otherwise you'll And yourself watt- 
ing the bottom one fine summer day. 

Don't draw a knife toward you 
when cutting wood. 

Always stand ten feet back'of an 
axe — unless you are using it your- 
self. " . 

Don't go too far back in the woods. 
There are no policemen to direct you, 
and bears can't talk. . 

Take along an extra ., blanket roc 
that very cold night. , 

Don't leave a candle burning when 
you go to sleep. 

Don't stand up in a canoe. 

Never throw away a lighted matcn. 

Do not touch the top of your tent 
when it is raining. 

And be sure to put out that tiny 
blaze. It may turn into a big one py 
and by. Then where will your loveiy 
forest be? 



Oh, the miles of good Canadian forest land, where the fir-trees go marching in regiments up hill and down 



Help fire rangers — report fires 
promptly to local fire ranger " 
warden! 



or fire 
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"With Trumpets and Sound of Cornet make a joyful noise 
Before the Lord, The King" 

ur JV\usical pYaternity 




™^™L™. IS "One of 'Em" Writes to his Confreres 



BEWARE of forcing the registers 
or shoiiting. 

Attend to any sign of deafness at 
once, as it always affects the tone. 

Check all colds at the very outset, 
but do not stay at home and coddle 
them — take some good brisk walks. 

Avoid draughts and great changes of 
temperature, and keep tone in the 
system in order to have tone in the 
voice. 

Do not take patent medicines, or 
suck lozenges — especially those con- 
taining cayenne or other hot sub- 
stances. 

Sponge neck and chest daily with 
an abundance of cold water, in order 
to harden and strengthen them, rub- 
bing them well afterwards. 

Don't clear the throat by coughing 
and hacking — which often becomes a 
habit and is very injurious, making 
the throat very weak indeed. 

Sleep with the bedroom window 
open all the year round; this is per- 
fectly safe if the bed be placed so 
that the wind does not blow directly 
on it. It is much more difficult to 
catch cold, if the body be well cov- 
ered,' lying down than in any other 
position, as the blood courses more 
evenly through the body. 



On Several Matters of Widespread Banding Interest 



N my perambulations with Army talking to some friends. Still, he 



Bands I invariably watch with in- 
x terest the playing of the opening 
song, either at a festival or at the 
usual Salvation meeting, seeing that 
more often than otherwise this gives 
a fair idea to the initiated not only 
as to the Band's ability musically, but 
also the probable help it will render 
in making the meeting a success 
spiritually. 

Deportment upon the platform un- 
doubtedly means a lot, and Bands- 
men can do much towards making 
or marring an Army gathering, 
whatever its character. The follow- 
ing observations (not over-drawn) 
will, therefore, I trust, be worthy of 
consideration. 

The Bandmaster, after announcing 
the tune to be played, is naturally 
taking stock of his Band, probably 
inquiring where Jones, the trombone 
player, or some other member of the 
Band whom he misses from the plat- 
form, has gone. To his regret, he 
finds they are still in the Band-room, 
or, maybe, at the back of the Hall 




THERE'S a man in our Corps 
whom I've been noticing a good 
deal lately. He doesn't get any 
too much attention. In fact, he is 
seldom seen, for a third of the time 
he is hidden away behind the drum. 
Sometimes I wonder if it is remem- 
bered that he has any separate ex- 
istence, so merged is he in the big 
bass drum. If he should be absent 
from the Open-air (a rare occur- 
rence, by the way) we inquire, 
"Where's the drum?" If on the 
march, in the interim of the Band's 
playing, the beat is too slow or too 
quick for our step, we frown, "What's 
the matter with the drum?" 

How we should miss that sonorous 
"Boom! Boom! Boom!" that calls us 
to Open-air in the morning. "There's 
the drum!" we exclaim, while the 
Salvation pulses quicken, and we re- 
joice that it has reached not only 
our ears but those of the churchless 
masses, causing them to think of 
things eternal. 

At our particular Corps Mrs. 
Drummer and all the baby-Drummers 
are generally at Open-air, too. 
There's one of the latter in the pram, 
and another holding on each side. 

"Doesn't our drum look fine?" I 
remarked to her the other Sunday 
morning. 

The cords were like snow, and the 
leather strappings vied with them in 
whiteness, while the silver attach- 
ments would easily do duty for 
looking-glasses! 

"Yes, Bill's mighty proud of his 
drum," she returned. "Cleans it 



Behind The 

Big Bass Drum 

Saturdays; and well I know it, too, 
just after my kitchen's been done 
up!" 

But she smiled as she spoke, and 
added explanatorily, "You see, it's the 
only time he gets. He's working from 
early morning till late at night other 
days. It don't half take some clean- 
ing, too! He'd all those ropes off 
yesterday. Took the whole thing to 
pieces and cleaned them With some 
powder stuff — I forget what you call' 
it — and put them together again like 
new. It wants some strength to pull 
them straps up, you know!" And 
she looked proudly in the direction 
of the drum. 

I followed her glance, and this time 
looked with some interest at the man 
behind the drum! — A.B. 



"I search and search, and when I find 

I lay 
The wisdom up against a rainy day." 
— Horace. 



hopes they will be in their places 
before the meeting actually com- 
mences. But, alas! it often is not so. 

Meanwhile the number and tune 
are winning their way in haphazard 
fashion round the Band, and whilst 
most of the comrades prepare for 
action by getting their music ready, 
there are others who seem to be 
blissfully unconscious that their serv- 
ice will speedily be required. 

Then you will observe the "superior 
person," who imagines he knows 
everything to be found in the 
Band Book, minus his music. Such 
things as expression marks are noth- 
ing to him. 

The Officer is now giving out the 
first verse and the Mr. Know-all is 
nudging a neighbor, inquiring the key 
of the tune, and so forth. Just as 
the Bandmaster lifts his baton, Jones, 
the trombone player, rushes on the 
platform, dives under the uplifted arm 
of the leader, snatches up his instru- 
ment, and asks his neighbors for the 
number of the tune, thus distracting 
attention at a critical moment, with 
sometimes sad results. 

What with the uncertainty of those 
without music and Jones's diversion, 
the Band commences in the nature of 
a relay race. The comrades with 
their music up are an easy first; then 
follow in rotation the others, accord- 
ing to their keenness of perception. 

There is, of course, another side to 
the picture, and one in splendid con- 
trast. Every man is in his appointed 
place on the platform.' The number 
passes round quickly and quietly, 
and every one prepares his music and 
waits attentively for the baton to 
come into operation. The opening 
effect is grand in its precision and 
tone, being like the Introductory chord 
of an old church organ. Every ex- 
pression mark is studied and well- 
rendered, with all the varying tempos, 
producing such coloring effects as 
hold the attention throughout and 
lift the soul heavenward. 

This is, indeed, a revelation of con- 
fidence and ability on the part of 
the members of the Band, who revel 
both in the intricate or plain, with the 
same earnestness and anxious desire 
to follow the conductor's lead. 

What a pleasure to listen to such 
a Band! The simplest tunes are 
clothed with a new dignity, and be- 
come important items in soul-saving 
work. The effect, too, on the congre- 



gation is apparent in its earnest de- 
meanor and soulful singing. Paces 
shine with Hallelujah expression, and 
there is evidence of a direct spiritual 
influence. 

Seeing we have so imich at stake, 
would it be asking too much for 
Bandmasters to insist on each mem- 
ber of the Band being in his place 
on time, and making iise of his music, 
thus obviating all guesswork or wait- 
ing for each other, and making for 
the fullest efficiency in playing and 
spiritual results ? 



THAT EXTRA MILE 

"Employ the same amount of force 
as to produce G, putting down the 
right valves, and you get A," said the 
Bandmaster. The Band Recruit tried 
as he was advised, and he went out 
to declare that it was even so. Which 
suggests a new thought — 

Long, long ago some of us set our- 
selves to accomplish the doing of 
certain things which belong to Salva- 
tion Army operations. They were not 
very easy of achievement, but we 
won through, since when we have re- 
peated those acts so regularly that 
they have become habits of life with 
us — they do not rub, or disturb or 
distress us now. 

Why did we stay at that? No, 
no, there is no reproach contained in 
these words, for it was a brave thing 
for many of us to go so far as we 
did. But thinking along the parallel 
of the Band Recruit, the same amount 
of effort, wisely directed, would have 
enabled us to do far more; will en- 
able us, even yet, if we set ourselves 
to the task. 

Love to God, thoroughly awakened, 
will overcome every obstacle. The 
fact that you have triumphed in times 
past is the finest encouragement to 
essay something fresh on His behalf. 
And the additional expenditure of 
vital forces entailed is negligible. 
Don't say it is too much for you. 
Look about for something extra to 
do. Others are busy at this. Why not 
you? 

A LABOR WEEK-END 

AT LIFPINOOTT 

Visit of the 

Belleville Male Quartet 

Saturday, Sunday, September 5-6th 

Special Musical Program, Sun., 3 p.m. 
Exhibition Visitors Welcomed 




The Brantford Male Volee Party, an aggressive organization of the Telephone City Corps, with their Leader, 
Brother E. Court, Jr, Sister V, Menhennett, pianist, is in the above group 
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SONGS FROM THE NEW SONG BOOK 



Now let us 
all unite in 
praise to 
God for His 
gracious 
blessings 



"I'VE BEEN TO CHURCH" THE ADVANCE GUARD 



Man of Sorrows 

Tune: Thou art a mighty Saviour 
(No. 13 in the New Song Book) 

"Man of Sorrows," what a name 
For the Son of God, who came 

Ruined sinners to reclaim; 
What a mighty Saviour! 

Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
In my place condemned He stood, 

Sealed my pardon with His Blood; 
What a mighty Saviour! 

Guilty, vile, and helpless we, 
Spotless Lamb of God was He. 



"Full Atonement," can it be? 
What a mighty Saviour! 

"Lifted up" was He to die; 

"It is finished," was His cry; 
Now in Heaven, exalted high, 

What a mighty Saviour! 
* * * 

Claim me for Thy Service 

(No. 469 in the New Song Book) 
If so poor a soul as I 

May to Thy great glory live, 
All my actions sanctify, 

All my words and thoughts receive; 
Claim me for Thy service, claim 
All I have and all I am. 

Take my soul and body's powers, 
Take my memory, mind, and will, 

All my goods and all my hours, 
All I know and all I feel, 

All I think or speak or do; 

Take my heart — but make it new! 

Now, my God, Thine own I am, 
Now I give Thee hack Thine own; 

Freedom, friends and health, and 
fame 
Consecrate to Thee alone; 

Thine I live, thrice happy I, 

For souls to fight, for Christ to die. 



WIN ONE ANOTHER 

unr HE WAR CRY" published from 

1 International Headquarters has 
the following interesting report from 
Caterham : — 

Some months ago a young man 
sought Salvation in an Open-air meet- 
ing. He showed promise of develop- 
ing into an efficient -Salvation Soldier, 
when suddenly he met with an acci- 
dent and was promoted to Glory. His 
little brother, impressed by the 
Convert's life, inquired of the Corps 
Sergeant-Major whether he could take 
his brother's place in the Corps. He 
has since attended the meetings regu- 
larly. This boy, who was accom- 
panied by his mother, eventually 
sought Salvation, and has now be- 
come a Soldier. A fortnight ago the 
father was one of three seekers 
registered. 

Two sisters, domestic servants, who 
removed to the town some weeks ago, 
wandered into The Army Hall on 
their evening off and were much im- 
pressed. They came again, and even- 
tually found Salvation, afterwards 
signing Articles of War and becom- 
ing Soldiers. The change in their 
lives impressed a nurse who worked 
with them. She came to the meet- 
ing a month ago and was one of 
eleven seekers at the Mercy-seat. On 
Sunday night the cook of the same 
household attended the meeting and 
made her way to the Mercy-seat. 

During recent weeks thirty-eight 
seekers have knelt at the Mercy-seat. 



A BAND IN ACTION 

PICTON (Adjutant Danby, Lieu- 
tenant Bridle) — Last week-end the 
Belleville Band paid its annual visit 
to Picton. The Band opened the 
week-end on Saturday night, on the 



Says Little Boy, After Listening 
to Army Open-Air 

MIMICO (Adjutant Mercer, Cap- 
tain Clarke)— In the absence of the 
Adjutant on furlough, Captain Clarke 
has been leading us on to victory 
and the comrades have rallied well. 

On Sunday last we were pleased to 
have Major and Mrs. Ham with us. 
The children gathered in companies 
around the Open-airs, and the grown- 
ups enjoyed these meetings. 

One little lad was heard to say, at 
the conclusion of the evening Open- 
air, "Well, I've been to church to- 
night, anyhow!" Some of the ■ 
churches in the district do not hold 
a Sunday night service. 

The prayers of the comrades were 
rewarded when one seeker was regis- 
tered. Candidates Brown and Lodge 
of Earlscourt assisted the Major and 
Mrs.' Ham in the day's fight. 

OUTPOST RAIDS 

LISTOWEL (Captain and Mrs. 
Patterson) — This Summer we have 
been busy with our Outpost Open- 
airs. During the month the Band has 
visited Moncton, Attwood, Milverton, 
and assisted the Wingham comrades 
at Brussels. We have also been hold- 
ing late Open-airs in the Athletic 
Park on Sunday evenings. 

For the last week-end of July, and 
the first week-end of August, we had 
the assistance of Staff-Captain John- 
son and Brother J, Coley, of Mon- 
treal; the Staff-Captain and Brother 
Coley took part in several meetings. 
Brother Coley's solos were greatly 
appreciated. The Band has been 




The wedding of Captain Katherine 
Newfoundland, took place recently 
of the wedding party, Captain and 



Barter and Captain Jack Batten, of 
in St. John's. In the above picture 
Mrs Batten are in the front (centre) 



THE FOUNDER'S SONG 
CURLING (Ensign Kennedy and 
Lieutenant Peach — founders' Day 
was remembered at this Corps. A 
very impressive service was held 
at night. C.S.M. Sparks and Young , 
People's Sergeant-Major Wareham 
spoke. 



'main street, where crowds gathered. 
to catch the strains of sacred music. 

Early Sunday .morning we went to 
Bloomfield, a neighboring village, for 
an Open-air. The morning service, 
conducted by Ensign Calvert, was 
held at the Wellington United Church. 

In the afternoon the Band pro- 



recently complimented in the local 
press. — Jack. 



ceeded to the "Sand Banks", where 
many tourists and vacationists listen- 
ed attentively to the splendid pro- 
gram. A gathering in the Regent 
Theatre concluded the week-end. 



Corps Taking 200 and Mora 
"War Crys" Weekly ! 

HALIFAX I (Staff-Captain and 

Mrs. Earle) 1|W 

MONTREAL 1 (Commandant and 

Mrs. Speller) jjj 

OTTAWA I (Ensign and Mrs. 

Mundy) SOO 

MONCTON (Adjutant and Mrs, 

Cubitt) 400 

WINDSOR I Ensign awd Mrs, 

Warrander) 555 

ST. JOHN I (Adjutant and Mm. 

Martin) jjo 

TIMMINS (Adjutant and Mrs, 

Jones) 330 

SHERBROOKE (Enslfln and Mrs. 

Hempstead ) 325 

ST. THOMAS (Adjutant and MrB. 

Oodden) '., 310 

PETERBORO (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Falle) S00 

HAMILTON IV (Ensign and Mrs, 

Jolly) SOO 

HAMILTON I (Staff-Captain and 

Mrs. Bourne) 300 

FREDER1CTON (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Stevens) 290 

SYDNEY (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Cranwell) 285 

MONTREAL IV (Captain and Mrs. 

Larimer) 276 

SARNIA (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Harrison) 2 ?° 

WINDSOR II (Captain and Mrs, 

Hetherlngton) 280 

LONDON I (Ensign and Mrs. Ellis) !M 
KINGSTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Rawllngs) 260 

GLACE BAY (Commandant and 

Mrs. Woolcott) 235 

BRANTFORD (Adjutant Bird, En- 
sign Hart) M5 

HAMILTON III (Ensian and Mrs. 

Barr) ™ 

CHARLOTTETOWN (Adjutant 

and Mrs. Klmmins) 225 

ST. STEPHEN (Commandant and 

Mrs. Sanford) 226 

WINDSOR Ml (Ensign and Mrs. 

Hobbins) ME 

ST. CATHARINES (Ensign and 

Mrs. Hart) KS 

VERDUN (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Bosher) m 

OTTAWA III (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Waters) 2, ° 

ORILLIA (Commandant and Mre. 

White) 21 ° 

NEW GLASGOW (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Boulton) ai 

NORTH BAY (Adjutant and Mrs.. 
„• u i ... 205 

Kirbyaon) "' 

WOODSTOCK, Ont (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Luxton) ' a 

LIPPINCOTT (Field-Major and 
Mrs. Squarebriggs) w 

RIVERDALE (Captain and Mrs. 
Pilfrey) • 

ST. JOHN'S I (Commandant and 

Mrs. Abbott) • 

TRURO (Commandant and Mrs. 

Davis) ' 

HALIFAX II (Commandant ana 

Cavendar) ' " ' 

MONTREAL II (Commandant and ^ 

Mrs. Jordan) "' , m 

GALT (Ensign and Mrs ; J. Wood) ™ 

BROCK AVENUEM Adjutant art 
Mrs. Barker)— We have been Happy 
to welcome our Officers from M 
lough. We have also welcomed Saw 
to the Corps Band Reservist and Mil 
Arrowsniith, and Sister Mrs, kosb. 



often silent here. "That no man put a stumbling 
block or an occasion to fall in his brother's way." 
It is, in close analysis, selfish, and a positive evil 
to pass by this duty. 

It may be argued that most of our "War Cry" 
readers are of this mind, and that we need not 
take up further space. Nevertheless we must ask 
are we doing our part by the maintenance 01 a 
persistent and reasoned denunciation? Are we 
pouring forth the spirit of a glowing faith, or are 
we indicating by silence, either helplessness or 
lack of faith? Are we as awake as we should be 
towards Parliamentary representation, and are we 
spreading the facts of alcoholism and its deadly 
work, specially among the young? Are we show- 
ing that where the home has the liquor permit and 
the attendant social drinking is carried on it is 
often not leas than a plague spot, and are we seek- 
ing to convince some of these holders that a 
higher standard of citizenship is called for if 



THE PLAGUE OF ALCOHOLISM 

(Continued from page 9) 
Canada is to stride along; the conquering path. 
Every liquor permit-holder convinced that he can 
do without the liquor is a gain made. Why not 
make such gains? 

Nay, are we stirring up professing Christians 
to come out and be separate, that they touch not 
nor taste the deadly poison which, as Shakespeare 
says, "Steals away the brains?" 

We have looked at alcoholism all over the 
Empire— in Scotland, England, London with its 
sordid death-traps, Ireland, Wales, Australia, New 
Zealand, South Africa, and now Canada. It is one 
and the same everywhere, and, alas, it is not a 
less fearful menace here. 

I have seen its effect on the lovely and beauti- 
ful, its grip on the sweet and innocent, its deadly 



allure on the charming young wife and bold strong 
man. I have, with my wife, handled the cases i o 
thousands who have been trapped, beguiled, mlsie , 
chaffed, cajoled, tricked and damned into using ■ , 
until I am almost compelled to say, even arte ^ 
every charity has been considered, that at ie 
professing Christians who are guilty of using ■ 
cohol and who are, by example and precept, 
couraging others, are in danger of high judgm 
and dreadful remorse. . « r 

Salvationists, let your lights shine! Stand i 
a delivered people, a purified and ennobled peoi 
who are out for cleanness of hand, purity of c 
science and assured integrity on this question. 

The Salvation Army officially affirms, evvj 
where, its entire voice for Prohibition. Its pWP 
stand on the highest pinnacle of example, in ta ^ 
noae of our members touches alcohol, and we a • 
in God's name, set for a deliverance for the wn 
of the people. Let us fight on! 
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Icf HERE IS AN ENTIRELY NEW "WAR CRY" FEATURE |f 

I y\ PAGE FO R OUR YOUNG PEOPL^I 

WE PRESENT OUR PURPOSE— BY WAY OF INTRODUCTION Itmmk 



TIT HY a Young People's Page f 

1/1/ The story is told of a spider which slid down a single filament of 

' ' gossamer thread from the lofty rafters of a bam. Hewing arrived at 

a loioer level, he spread his net, caught flies, and in a short time grew sleek 

and fat. 

One day, on looking up, he discerned that single thread stretchinu far into 

the hidden reaches of the barn, 

"What good is this?" he cried, and snapped the 

thread. To his horror the whole web collapsed! 

That little story has countless parallels in Cliristian 

experience. When all is said and done, our links 

with the Unseen are readily snapped; just a little 

indifference, a grain of worthiness, a taking of the eye 

from the Master — and lo! the vital thread of connection 

with God has somehow disappeared. Faith is so easily 

undermined to-day; the enemy of our souls is so plau- 
sible in his presentation of the "no-liarm" things, that 

often, ere we realize it, we have lost our seal for God 

and the souls of men. The vital link is broken. 

How strangely flat and empty is life when we are 

left totally to ourselves! It is then utterly devoid of 

ideal and vision . . . It is for the purpose of strengthen- 




thc young uniformed man whom he addressed. Jim was tongue-tied. He 

blushed to the roots of his hair, and muttered something unintelligible. 

Sensing the poor fellow's discomfiture we liastened to strike up a chorus, that 

he might hide himself in a concerted effort. 

"I didn't have anything to say," was his simple, haltinn excuse when we 

questioned Mm after the Open-air. 

Now, we want to help the "Jims" who have nothing 
to say in the Open-air. The fact that they have nothing 
tn say doesn't imply that they will never make Salva- 
tion orators! Oh, no! They must be given something to 
say — taught how to get something to say for them- 
selves. We hope, on this page, to bo of assistance in 

this matter! 

* * * 

"/ can't understand that text!" "Why does this 
thing happen? It doesn't seem fair!" How often have 
we heard such questions fall from the lips of observant 
and enquiring young folk. Well, we are throwing the 
columns of this page open for correspondence — an Open 
Forum for Young People. You may frankly ask us the 
questions that pussle you; tell us of your experiences. 
One young Salvationist wrote the Editor some weeks 



ing the all-important thread of faith in God and His We want to help those young people who ago. ashing, "Could you have a corner in 'The War 
Holy Word that "The War Cry" has undertaken to pre- have difficulty in finding something worthy Cry' in which a young person could write of his con- 
sent this "Young People's Page" as a weekly feature. to say when called upon to testify for Jesus version, give Ids testimony, or relate some adventure in- 

And there are other reasons! Some thne ago we the Christian warfare f" That corner will be right on 

were standing in a small Open-air ring in a country town. The first and this page from henceforth — and we invite correspondence and discussion of all 
second songs )\ad been sung; the Sergeant-Major, Corps Officer, and visitor matters of interest to young folk, 
had spoken. There was a lull. And there are other matters one might mention. But we liave been 

"Have a few words, Jim." It was tlie Sergeant-Major, and we looked at verbose enough. More anon. 
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Your Free Evenings 

Are They Wasted, Or Do You Put Them to Profitable Use? 



A Scientist and the Bible 

"I Believe It," Says Dr. Howard A. Kelly, a Famous Surgeon 



FOR many Army lads and girls it 
is a real problem to choose be- 
tween meetings and, say, even- 
ing classes or home studies. Yet, 
self-improvement is of importance to 
all young Salvationists, as any 
thoughful individual will admit. In 
these days lack of opportunity can 
hardly be made an excuse for a 
neglected education, and those who 
will be the future leaders especially, 
need to be ahead of the people not 
only in spirituality but also in knowl- 
edge. 

What is the most profitable way, 
then, of spending one's free even- 
ings? The problem resolves itself 
around the purpose behind the desire 
to follow certain branches of study. 
If that purpose is to attain increased 
usefulness in God's service, then the 
study, whether of some new or neg- 
lected branch of education, or of the 
Corps Cadet lessons, can truly be 
done to the glory of God. 

Not for a moment would we dis- 
parage the value of meetings; but to 
spend "every night at the Hall" is 
not best in some cases. 

Unusual hours of employment, 
however, may prevent attendance 
either at meetings or evening class, 
but there are still the spare mo- 
ments to use for self-education. 

A few may be able to follow the 
example of David Livingstone, who 
studied whilst at the loom, or of 
Dr. Alex. Whyte, who learned his 
lessons at the cobbler's bench. It is 
surprising what can be accomplished 
even by spending one half -hour a day 
on a given subject. Perseverance 
counts here. 

Many of the present Army Lead- 
ers are men and women who, in 
spite of great disadvantages, set 
about educating themselves, and 
thus acquired much of their ability 
to fill responsible positions. 

There are young people who fail 
to make the attempt at self-educa- 
tion because they feel they haven't 
the capacity to learn much. Some 
great men have confessed that in 
their early years they were complete 
dunces; yet their very consciousness 
of being backward made them plod 
and persevere, and thus attain the 
goal. Pine qualities and talents lie 
undiscovered and dormant in many 



of our readers, now humble and ig- 
norant, and one means of bringing 
these to light is by seeking knowl- 
edge. 

It is not always the clever people 
who succeed, for cleverness some- 
times begets over-confidence and self- 
complacency. More often than not a 
dissatisfaction with oneself and one's 
attainments is a valuable asset. 

Self -improvement includes not only 
the development of mental powers, 
but also of personality and character. 
At times we hear some one described 
as being one of God's gentlemen. 
What a splendid term, and what a 
wealth of suggestion lies in it! 
Gentlemanly in thought, word, action 
• — to attain to this means the plod- 
ding upon a long road of prayer, un- 



DR. HOWARD A. KELLY, dls- 
tinguished member of the staff of 
the world-famous John Hopkin's Univer- 
sity, Baltimore, Is a firm believer In the 
Word of God. In looking at It from the 
viewpoint of the scientist, he finds it 
contains nothing that his faith cannot 
accept. The things he cannot under- 



stand do not in the least disturb hie 
trust in God or His Word. 

Feeling that his message should be one 
of encouragement, we propose to publish 
several excerpts from the writings of 
this famous scientist. We will have Just 
a few paragraphs this week— with the 
promise of subsequent Installments. 



Let me state at once that I am 
sure the Bible is the Word of God 
with an assurance greater than all 
other convictions directing my course 
in this brief earthly pilgrimage. 

But someone suggests, "You mean, 
of course, parts of the Bible, omitting 
those Old Testament myths of a 
nomadic people and allowing, too, for 



A column on this page will bo open for the presentation and discussion 
of matters that have a bearing on the life of young people. Questions 
may be asked; personal problems dealt with; the story of conversion 
given; a written testimony or the account of an adventure in Christian 
warfare — in fact, letters will be welcomed concerning the hundred and 
one things that have to do with the youth of to-day. We Invite the 
young folk in their 'teens and early twenties to write, care of the 
Editor, "The War Cry" (Open Forum), 20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 



selfishness, and self -discipline ; but, 
it can be done, and the end is worth 
it. The grace of God is sufficient to 
bring every reader to success. 

SOMETHING to THINK OVER 

I should be sorely afraid to live my 
life without God's presence; but to 
feel that He is by my side now just 
as much as you are— that is the 
very joy of my heart. — Tennyson to 

his niece. 

* * * 

True courage is not incompatible 
with nervousness, and heroism does 
not mean the absence of fear, but the 
conquest of it.— Henry van Dyke. 

* * * 

I am an old man and have had 
many troubles, but most of them 
never came to me. — Found carved 
over a mantelpiece. 



the haze which must envelop the tra- 
ditions of early ag&s." No, emphatic- 
ally, I am happy to say that I do 
not have to pare and trim and make 
exceptions and allowances; constant 
use, has taught me to accept the 
whole Bible as God's Word just as I 
took the letter received to-day as 
coming direct and without interpola- 
tions, from my mother in Phila- 
delphia. 

Do not err by thinking that I mean 
to offer myself as an interpreter of 
all parts of the Word, or to suggest 
that there are no lingering difficulties 



to be solved. I am happy, however, 
to recall that with time and an ever- 
growing familiarity with its rich con- 
tents, many knotty problems have 
melted like morning mists, while the 
few that remain in no wise impede 
the sun's rays. My belief is not the 
offspring of a sudden resolution, nor 
is it due to any determination to take 
the easiest course. Rather, it is the 
outcome of the steady growth of a 
lifetime ! 

This positive belief and clear con- 
viction, however, have not been held 
without due consideration of the po- 
sitions of opponents to any such con- 
fidence in the absolute authority of 
the Word. At one time I paid close 
attention to the pronouncements of 
critics, and was not a little distres- 
sed and disturbed, until I found the 
key which let me out of the barren 
country where I had been disconso- 
lately and vainly wandering, through 
a little wicket gate into a pleasant 
garden where flowers decked the 
sward and the trees bore all manner 
of pleasant fruits, and the people of 
the land lived in peace, untroubled 
by the turmoil round about. 

It happened on this wise. Finding 
I was getting nowhere, or rather, 
that I was becoming spiritually 
mired by the criticisms, I determined 
at last to take the brave course of 
settling my difficulties, like an honest 
scientist, by treating the Bible as I 
would any branch of science. 

(Next week; How Br. Kelly Met 
Criticism of God's Word.) 
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ENGLISH AND GERMAN 
Are Used in the Open-Air 

WATERLOO (Ensign Collins, Lieu- 
tenants Bateman, Rodgera and Vose) 
— We were very pleased to have En- 
voy Burditt, and Brother and Sister 
Bateman, of the Toronto Temple, to 
conduct the week-end services. Many 
stopped to listen to trie messages in 
the Open-air, and new faces were seen 
in the Hall. We also had a record at- 
tendance at the Company meeting. 
We rejoiced over three seekers at the 
Cross. On Thursday last another 
seeker was registered. 

On Friday nights we visit our Out- 
post, Blmira, bombarding the district. 
There the people appreciate The 
Army's message, delivered in both 
English and German. — Dauntless 
Faith. 



PRAYERS ANSWERED 
LIPFINCOTT (Ensign and Mrs. 
Hewlett) — On Wednesday, August 12, 
Field-Major and Mrs. Squarebriggs 
said farewell. During the last four- 
teen months they had labored faith- 
fully in our midst. 

On Thursday Ensign and Mrs. 
Hewlett were welcomed. Major and 
Mrs. Ham conducted the meeting. 

On Saturday and Sunday we truly 
felt God's presence. At night con- 
viction was felt in the meeting. One 
Sister, for whom we have been pray- 
ing, surrendered. — C.P. 



MAIN STREET CROWDS 

Join Salvationists in Song 

LINDSAY (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Bond) — In the absence of the Officers 
on furlough, the Comrades did valiant 
service. The Band visited several 
outside places. Bro. A. Young from 
Peterboro conducted two week-end 
services and Ensign and Mrs. Tidman 
were with us for one Sunday. Sergt- 
Major and Mrs. Whitehead, who for 
years have been connected with the 
Lindsay Corps have been on the sick- 
list, but we are glad to be able to say 
they are much improved. 

Secretary and Mrs. G. Trunks, from 
Rhodes Avenue Corps, Toronto, were 
visitors Sunday, August 9th; their 
testimony was of blessing during the 
services. Captain and Mrs. Yergen- 
sen and Bro. Leggette assisted in the 
after-service in the Park. 

The Band held a service at Pleas- 
ant Point on a recent Sunday after- 
noon. Their efforts were much ap- 
preciated by ;the people. Large 
crowds listen -to the Open-airs on 
Saturday nights, on the main street, 
and take part in the singing. 

On Monday the Open-air was held 
near the home of Mrs. Cross, who has 
been ill. 



TWILIGHT SERVICES 

Attract City-Wide Interest 

ST. THOMAS (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Godden) — The Band and Locals 
were at St. Mary's for the week-end, 
and Mrs. Adjutant Godden led our 
meetings. Ensign Murray brought 
the message in the morning, and 
Lieutenants Wagner and Tricket took 
part in the evening. Among the 
visitors were the Rev., A. Petrie and 
his wife, once Soldiers of the Corps. 

Our Young People's Band did 
splendid service during the week-end. 
There was a record crowd at the 
Open-air on Saturday night. Captain 
Barrett took charge of the Band, 
Bandleader Homewood being away. 

We are having outdoor twilight 
services on Sunday evening, and we 
have good crowds, 

Ensign Murray dedicated her bro- 
ther's infant daughter in the Holi- 
ness meeting. — K.V. 



NEWCASTLE, N.B. ( Captain Pyke, 
Lieutenant McCallam) — Captain Pyke 
conducted the week-end meetings. 
God came very near and blessed us. 
At the close of the evening service 
we rejoiced to see a husband and 
wife at the Mercy-seat. — Ethel Cain. 



INTEREST AROUSED 
COLLINGWOOD (Captain Marskell 
and Lieutenant Borthwick) — Consid- 
erable interest was aroused by the 
visit of Envoy Cresswell on a recent 
week-end. The Envoy conducted both 
indoor and outside services. 

The most interesting and fruitful 
time was spent at a late Open-air 
meeting held at Meaford, 22 miles dis- 
tant. The crowds jammed the side- 
walk. 



MARCHING TO VICTORY 

DARTMOUTH (Captain and Mrs. 
Selvage) — Recently Brigadier Byers 
was with us, conducting special re- 
vival meetings. Afternoon Bible 
Classes were well attended and very 
helpful. On Wednesday night, after 
an impressive address, three people 
who have been under conviction for 
some time came to Jesus. On Thurs- 
day the Brigadier lectured on Prison 
Work. 

On Sunday morning, Captain Pearl 
Ritchie, who is here on furlough, was 
in charge of the service. At night 
Captain and Mrs. Thomas Ritchie, 
also here on furlough, were in charge. 
A dedication took place during this 
service of the infant son of Brother 
and Sister P. Ritchie. 

On Thursday Corps Cadet Guardian 
Wambolt, with the Corps Cadets, was 
in charge. A good spirit prevailed, 
and the meeting closed with a Halle- 
lujah "wind-up," rejoicing in the fact 
that seven had come to the altar. 

The following Sunday Envoy Gerou 
was in charge. — C.M.W. 
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The Salvation Army will Bearch for 
missing persons in any part of the globe 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray 
expenses. 

Address Lieut. -Colonel Sims, Men'a 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, To- 
ronto 2, In the case of men, marking 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. 

K1MBER, Fanny — Domestic servant 
Born at Brighton, England, about I860' 
Sister, Harriett, enquires. 

MCKECHINE, Samuel Stewart— Dark 
hair; dark complexion; height 5 !(,• 
broad shoulders. LaBt heard from 2S 
years ago. Slater enquires. 18410 

URSITO, John — Age 36; height 6 ft i 
Ins. ; black hair; dark eyes; shallow com- 
plexion. Birthplace, Dundee, Scotland. 
Occupation, machine man and general 
laborer. lg<9i 

BULKELEY, David — Age about 65; 
Welsh; fair hair; hlue eyes; fair com- 
plexion. Worked in lumber camps and 
C.P.R. Spent about seven years in Car- 
diff, Wales, also worked few months on 
Liverpool Street Tramways. Thought to 
be in United States or Canada. Sister 
anxiously enquires. 18181 

GROCUTT, John Albert — Age 84 yeaia. 
Left England, May, 1929, on board 
"Doric," landed at Montreal. Notify 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 18518 

McLEAN, William — Last known ad- 
dress, care of Dolg, 219 Spark's Street, 
Ottawa, Canada. Mother, in Scotland, 
anxious for news. 18429 

JONES, John Isaac — Left Cardiff, 
Wales, two years ago, on Steamship 
Montrose for Canada. Age 42; 5 ft, 10 in. 
in height; brown hair; blue eyes; fresh 
complexion; has scar on right cheek just 
below eye. Butcher by trade. 

NEILSON, Carlo, Johnnes— Danish, 25 
years of age — last heard of in Montreal 
and reported leaving for New York. 

MAHER, John Henry— About 50 years 
of age. Sister, from, whom he was sep- 
arated thirty-five years ago, would like 
to hear from him. 

HURST, Alice— Was brought to this 
country by Barnado Home about eleven 
years ago. Brother enquiring. 

BRAWER, Edward— Age 45. Painter 
by trade; lived In Estonia, South Africa. 
Last heard of in 1914, then living at St. 
John, N.B. 
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HAVE YOU READ IT? 

"GOD IN THE SLUMS " 

i By Hugh Redwood 

Over 180,000 Already Sold 
A. Wonderful Book. A thrilling story of Salvation Endeavor, recently 
reviewed In "The War Cry." It is written by a London Newspaper 
Editor, who has become a stalwart champion of The Army, through 
seeing its work in operation in the London Slums. The book is full of 
blessing and inspiration. Your library is by no means complete 

without it 

Paper Cover 3S cents Cloth Cover 65 cents 

(Postage, 6 cents extra) 



THE NEW S. A. SONG BOOK 

EVERY SOLDIER SHOULD POSSESS ONE 

The Prices are: Black Persian, $2.50; Black Persian (smaller size), 
$2.25; Brown Imitation Leather, $2.00 



THE NEW S. A. TUNE BOOK 

Blue Cloth, $1.75; Black Persian Leather, $2.75. Presentation Copies, 
Special Binding, $3.50, postage extra. 



TAILORING and DRESSMAKING— PRICES FOR MADE-TO-ORDER GARMENTS 



WOMEN'S UNIFORMS 

Officers' or Soldiers' Speaker Suits 

L573, Blue Serge $30.00 

No. 3, Blue Serge 34.00 

OFFICERS' AND SOLDIERS' DRESSES 

No. 161, Blue Serge 19.00 

No. 571, Blue Serge 22.00 

No, 154, Blue Serge 24.00 

L573, Bine Serge 26.00 

Trleotlne 28.00 

No. 3, Blue Serge 30.00 

Heavy Grey Serge 88.00 

Officers' trimmings extra, according to rank. 

Ladies' extra dress collars, 76o. each, plus rank 

trimminga. 

Carrying Charges extra (post or express). 



MEN'S UNIFORMS 

Total for 

Two-PUea 

Tunic Pants Uniform 

"Campaign" Blue Serge $30.00 $ 8.50 $28.50 

"Soldiers' Special," Blue 

Serge 21.00 9.00 30.00 

Grey A, B 25.00 10.00 35.00 

C 24.50 9.50 34.00 

No. 6, Blue Serge 25.00 10.00 35.00 

No. 7, Blue Serge 26.00 10.50 36.50 

No. 8, Blue Serge 27.00 11.00 38.00 

Clerical Vest, Blue Serge, Regular, $8.50; Special 

Sale Price, $7.00 

Clerical Vest, Red, Regular, $10.75; Special 

Sale Price, $9.00 

Band Trimmings (tunic) $5.00 extra, 






SEND FOR MEASUREMENT CHART. 



WE PROMISE EVERY SATISFACTION 



CANDIDATES— HAVE YOU ORDERED YOUR COMPLETE OUTFIT YET? 



Address all orders 
and Enquiries to 



The Salvation Army Trade Department 



20 Albert Street, 
Toronto 2, Ont. 
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Packets of 
Light Energy 



Indian Scientist, Living in 
Poverty, Makes a Notable Dis- 
covery 



SIK CHANDRASEKHARA VEN- 
KATA RAMAN, the famous Brah- 
man scientist of Calcutta University, 
who won the Nobel prize for science 
in 1930, has been experimenting with 
light. As a result he announces the 
discovery of proof that light consists 
of "particles possessing additional at- 
tributes of angular motion." 

Heretofore, scientists have regarded 
this motion as theoretical. The new 
discovery, it is said, is much like find- 
ing that light, instead of being imma- 
terial, is a string of baseballs thrown 
by a pitcher, whizzing and curving as 
they speed ahead. 

In short, this means that light 
consists of packets or bundles of 
light-energy that spin and vibrate as 
they move in space. Perhaps a bet- 
ter comparison would be the electrons 
in atoms. We know that the electrons 
in an atom spin. Sir Chandrasek- 
hara's discovery indicates a similar 
spinning movement for photons of 
light-energy. 

Sir Chandrasekhara has been called 
"the Einstein of the East," but despite 
his fame, he is very poor. He has 
been deluged with Invitations from all 
over the world to lecture, but as he 
is too poor to travel, he must stay 
at home. 

He has no laboratory and only a 
very small library. His home is a 
small, dark flat in the poorest quarter 
of Calcutta, on a dilapidated street 
swarming with the very poor. The 
room in which his discoveries have 
been made, mostly concerned with 
the nature of light, has a stone floor, 
a leaky ceiling and bare walls. The 
man who has been honored by a 
dozen foreign countries with orders 
and medals lives in comparative ob- 
scurity and poverty among his own 
people. 




FRENCH-CANADIAN POET 

Dies in Native Village 

DR. NEREE BEAUCHEMIN, dean 
of French-Canadian poets, died 
at his home in Yamachiche, P.Q., at 
the age of eighty-one. 

Born in 1850, he lived his entire 
life in his native village of Yam- 
achiche, Que., where he was known 
as a kindly doctor, while his reputa- 
tion as a poet extended throughout 
the whole of French-Canada and even 
into France. 

In 1887 he published a first volume 
of verse, "Les Floraisons Matutin- 
ales" which contains probably the 
most widely-quoted poem written in 
French-Canada "La Cloche de Louis- 
bourg." Only two years ago, at the 
advanced age of 79 the poet's second 
volume made its appearance. In it 
he attained the mastery which ranks 
him as the dean of French-Canadian 
letters. 

Dr. Beauchemin was intensely 
Canadian. His literary style was en- 
tirely original and his subjects con- 
fined not only to Canada but to his 
native village. 



WE, TOO, HAVE WONDERED 

Why is it that Pullman berths are al- 
ways made up with the head toward 
the engine? The practice is based 
on two principles. First, it drives the 
air currents toward the feet and this 
keeps the, head and uncovered parts 
of the body out of drafts. Second, 
the motion of the train is supposed 
to have some effect upon the circula- 
tion of the blood, and by moving 
head foremost the blood is sent away 
from the head toward the feet, which 
aids sleeping. 

Christ came to reveal what right- 
eousness really is. — Matthew Arnold. 



A SANDSTORM AT SEA 

This Phenomenon Actually Occurred 200 Miles from Land 



DESERT travellers will tell you of 
the danger of sandstorms, es- 
pecially if one happens to be on 
poorly-defined desert tracks. Many 
people lose their lives every year 
when crossing the deserts because the 
blown sand has hidden the trails and 
altered the whole surface of the land, 
leaving no indication of the true path 
to follow. 

Even if you are not on a dangerous 
trek across the hundreds of miles of 
a desert, a sandstorm can be fear- 
fully inconvenient. In Cairo, for in- 
stance, all houses are fitted with 
special shutters, so that when the 
ominous sand-laden wind is heard the 
house can be sealed. 

Yet with the shutters closed and 
every crack and crevice blocked up, 
the inside of the house gradually be- 
comes thick with a fine sand dust that 
gets into every corner and drawer. 

In Persia, too, the sandstorms 
sweep along and obliterate every- 
thing. The European generally runs 
to shelter at once, or covers his face 
with his handkerchief, and with his 
back to the wind hopes that the 
storm will soon be over. 

But the Persian just pulls a cer- 
tain part of his turban and it falls 



down over his shoulders and body In 
a sack of fine silk, covering him 
from head to foot and preventing the 
sand from touching his body or blind- 
ing him. It is a simple but very ef- 
fective method of protection, and 
when the storm finishes the silk crepe 
is just rolled up again and becomes a 
turban! 

But sandstorms are met with in 
stranger places than in deserts, 
where, of course, they are considered 
to be part of the local weather dis- 
advantages. Here is a curious ex- 
perience which befell a party when 
travelling from Durban to Las 
Palmas. 

Well out at sea, the nearest land 
being that of the Ivory coast in 
Africa, more than two hundred miles 
away, imagine their surprise, then, 
when one evening they saw a dull 
fog cloud sweep over che sea to- 
wards them. When the "fog" ar- 
rived it felt hard and gritty. 

For hours it "rained" fine sand and 
dust, and in the morning the liner 
was covered with a layer of sand; 
sand that had been blown hundreds 
of miles across land and sea from the 
Sahara Desert, right out to that ves- 
sel in the Atlantic Ocean! 




Origin of 
Birthstones 



Back Through Six Thousand 

Years We Must Go to Find 

the Source 



THE origin of the custom of desig- 
nating birthstones according to 
the month in which a person was 
born has been traced back some 6,000 
years. It had its beginning in ancient 
beliefs in magic, according to his- 
torians. 

The story goes that about 4000 B.C. 
the high priest of Memphis wore a 
breastplate made up of twelve small 
objects representing Egyptian hiero- 
glyphics. Priests continued to wear 
similar breastplates. 

Later, ancient Hebrews, who had 
been in captivity in Egypt, made a 
similar breastplate for Aaron, their 
own high priest. 

This breastplate was composed of 
twelve large gems, on each of which 
was engraved the name of one of the 
tribes of Israel. It was handed down 
from one priest to the next, and as it 
grew older its magic powers were be- 
lieved to increase. 

As time went on, the twelve stones, 
originally associated with the twelve 
tribes of Israel, become associated 
with the twelve angels of Paradise, 
the twelve foundations of Heaven, the 
twelve apostles, and finally with the 
twelve months of the year. 

From the last developed the birth- 
stone idea. The wearing of one's 
birthstone originated in Poland. 

The recognized list of birthstones, 
according to Dr. O. C. Farrington, 
curator of geology of the Field Mu- 
seum of Natural History, Is as fol- 
lows: January, garnet; February, 
amethyst; March, bloodstone or aqua- 
marine; April, diamond; May, emer- 
ald; June, pearl; July, ruby; August, 
sardonyx or peridot; September, sap- 
phire; October, opal; November, 
topaz, and December, turquoise. 

In the Middle Ages it was thought 
that each gem had a certain definite 
power over its wearer. 

ARGOSIES OF MAGIC SAIL 

BY THE end of this year Great 
Britain will possess air aervices 
covering routes totalling 40,000 miles. 
These will link up almost every part 
of the Empire. We already have air- 
ways to Egypt, Persia, India, and 
South Africa, and recently the Indian 
route has been extended a further 
5,800 miles by the service between 
Karachi and Port Darwin in Aus- 
tralia. Before the end of the year 
over 3,000 miles will have been added 
to the African air routes. 

At the moment the United States 
is still a little ahead of Britain with 
air routes totalling 38,000 miles, but 
these are all services within the 
country. Britain's air, routes are 
mainly external. No other country 
is extending its airways so quickly, 
and this wonderful expansion is due 
mainly to the work of pioneers like 
Sir Alan Cobham and Kingsford- 
Smith. 



When tired of the sea, the owner of this yacht, an engineer of Bexhill- 

on-Sea, England, lowers the detachable wheels and converts it into a 

splendid sand yacht. Here we see It ready for an exhilarating run before 

the wind, on the Bexhill sands 



SPEED LIMIT— 90 AN HOUR 

With a view to catering for the 
steadily increasing speed of road 
traffic the Italian authorities have 
constructed a series of new arterial 
roads which are to be known as 
autostrades. A speed of ninety miles 
an hour is permitted on these roads 
and all intersecting roads are passed 
by bridges or tunnels thus obviating^ 
any danger of accident. 

A MEMORY TEST 

Now that yon have- read this page, 
see if you can answer these ques- 
tions: 

1. Bow do Persians protect them- 
selves during sand-storms ? 

2. Who was Dr. Neree Beauche- 
min f 

3. Of what does light consist ? 

4. Why are pullman bertha made 
with head toward the engine ? 
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Not only on the street-corner, to sound of martial music; nor swinging through broad 

thoroughfares, with happy song, and the echoing tread of a great host; but in out of- 

the-way places, amongst people of differing necessities. Yet is the message always the 

same: "God with us — There is Hope for all in Jesus!'' 



God Who Knew About Maggie 

ONE October evening the three 
Officers of an Army Slum Post 
in a seaport town entertained 
a visitor. All the day through 
they had been speaking of her : clearly 
she occupied a particular place in 
their affections. Presently she came, 
a mother with a baby in her arms. 

They clustered about her, with sym- 
pathy for her pale and fragile pretti- 
ness, and soothing words for the little 
one. Their greetings over, one of 
them prayed that God, who knew 
all about Maggie, would take her un- 
der His especial care and bless her 
through her mother-love. 

God who knew all about Maggie! 
To those who shared the knowledge 
few phrases could more vividly evoke 
the Vision of Divine compassion. For 
Maggie was fourteen, and her baby, 
the child of a Maltese sailor, had been 
TJorn in the Poor Law infirmary just 
a week before. Bred in a dark, un- 
ventilated cellar, where sewage came 
seeping through the damp, stone 
walls, she had never seen life except 
at its foulest. Dockland, garish with 
low restaurants and brothels, had 
been her nearest approach to Heaven. 

Pacts of this kind are not much 
fancied by writers of the Llmehouse 
School, yet they are the stuff of which 
much of the real tragedy of Lime- 
house is compounded. The story of 
Maggie is not, it is true, a Limehouse 
story; but Maggie has numerous sis- 
ters, in Limehouse and in Liverpool, 
in Cardiff and the Clyde ports, wher- 
ever the sea, the cleanest thing in 
creation, casts up a scum of lust and 
wickedness. The names of many are 
upon the Slum Post books, and every 
kind of horror is inscribed against 
them. Somewhere one reads of a 
girl-mother with three children, negro, 
Arab, and Chinese — but these, in the 
main, are the names of salvaged 
souls. Wonderful as the list is, how 
much more wonderful it might be 
made could funds be raised to set 
new bands of rescuers at work. 

There is material at hand for the 
study in some detail of need and 
possibilities •; five cases, extracts from 
one report-book will serve the pur- 
pose well. Drawn from a single Lon- 
don district, which has the gateway 
of the West Indian Docks as its 
geographical centre, they typify con- 
ditions of which the world takes little 
heed and for which it accepts less 
responsibility. They may be stated 
first in summary form: 

(a) Young girl. Sold by elder 
sister and deserted by Chinese hus- 
band. Found starving. 

(b) Waitress from country. Aged 
nineteen. Rescued in nick of time 
from Chinese procurer. 

(c) Girl of fifteen. On streets 
for a month. Mother in prison. 

( d) Girl of fourteen. Already for 
some years living immoral life 
among negroes and lascars. Later 
married by Chinaman and deserted. 

(e) Girl of fifteen. Turned out 
of home. Died of exhaustion after 

•Under this heading we are giving a 
series of extracts from "God in £h6 
Slums," by Hugh Redwood. The .book 
may be purchased from our Trade De- 
partment, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, 
Ont., In paper cover, 35 cents; cloth 
coyer, 65 cents; postage 6 cents extra. 



giving birth to twin babes. Father 

unknown. 

Of these unhappy children, all ex- 
cept the last have been saved through 
the watchfulness and love of the Slum 
Officers. They are leading respect- 
able and normally happy lives, and 
helping others out of the fulness of 
their own experience. The hideous 
years of the past have scarcely left a 
mark upon them. 

Sold and Shamed 

Door-to-door visitation was the 
means by which the first was found. 
Some strange guidance led the Officer 




to the house which gave no answer 
to her knocking, and the same in- 
stinct bade her enter at the open 
door. Sitting forlornly in one of the 
rooms was the girl whom her sister 
had sold into shame. Abandoned by 
her purchaser, and by the Chinaman 
whom she had afterwards married, 
she had found ways — good looks and 
fine clothes afforded too evident a 
clue to them — of making friends and 
money, until she fell ill. Now she 
was penniless and hungry: it was late 
in the day and no food had passed her 
lips since six o'clock in the morning. 

The gentle, mothering woman, who 
came to her so unexpectedly in her 
need, who stroked her hair, spoke 
kindly to her and flitted about the 
place making a meal ready, must 
have seemed very much like an angel 
in human guise. The lonely girl 
went that evening to the meeting in 
the little Army Hall, and there, where 
so many of her kind have found an 
answer to the sad riddle of their lives, 
she began life anew. 

There Are Captains and — 

If this was a chance encounter, so 
too was the next upon the list. A 
letter came to the Slum Post bear- 
ing the one direction, "Captain." It 
was opened by the Slum Captain, who 
quickly saw that it was not intended 
for her, but who, because of what 
it contained, made speed to reach the 
address from which it had been sent. 
Its writer was a girl who had come 
from the country to enter domestic 
service in London, but, finding the life 
irksome.had obtained employment at 
a tea-shop. Here she had met the 
"captain" for whom her letter was 
meant, a Chinaman wellversed in all 



the wiles of his evil calling, who had 
promised her marriage and a beauti- 
ful home. The letter, so mysteriously 
diverted from its destination, was an 
acceptance of his proposal. 

It • was no easy matter for the 
Slum Officer to convince the girl that 
she was on the point of walking into 
a trap; but at length she offered to 
take her to some women whose his- 
tories would show her all too plainly 
the fate she might expect if she dis- 
regarded the warning. It was suffi- 
cient: the disillusioned girl promised 
to return to her home in the morning, 
and the Officer paid her fare. Within 
twenty-four hours a grateful mother 
wrote to the Slum Post refunding the 
money: 

"If you have any children in your 
care who need a holiday," the letter 
concluded, "send them to us. We 
are not rich enough to pay their 
fares — my husband is a farm la- 
borer — but we have a garden and 
plenty of fruit and vegetables, and 




we will gladly keep them for a 

fortnight." 

This is the usury of a good deed. 

Is it, in truth, only chance begetting 
chance ? Or should it not rather be 
recognized that the blessing of the 
loaves and fishes is one of the 
miracles of every day? ! 
(To be Continued) 



John's Good-for-Nothin' Son 

How Mr. Brown's Plan Went Awry — A Cameo from the 
Toronto Police Court 



MR. BROWN lurched up the 
stairway at a dangerous 
angle. Reaching the top, he 
burst through the half-open jdoor, 
and threw himself into the first chair 
that came within reach. That chair, 
with its mate, a wheezy stove and a 
three-legged table, constituted the 
sum total of furnishings in the room. 

For a moment he eyed Mrs. Brown, 
from beneath his beetling eye-brows. 
She stood over the stove, preparing 
something for the evening meal. At 
length he spoke, 

"I've finished that young rascal 
this time!" 

An evil smirk mantled his face as 
he discerned his wife's look of dis- 
may. 

'What have you done, John?" 

"Done— huh! Think I'm going to 
keep that workless good-for-nothin' 
round here, eh? Bad 'nuff to have 
you and t' other three to keep. What 
have I done ? Huh!" 

Like a man mightily pleased with 
himself, he chuckled. 

"You— you haven't hurt him, have 
you?" 

"Oh, no! I've just reported him to 
the police— that's all. To-morrow 
morning he's going to court— and 
after that to jail." This time he 
laughed outright. "That's the way to 
treat a good-for-nothin' son." 

"But, John — ." 

"Now none of your 'but Johns.' 
To-morrow he goes to jail." With a 
hiccough and a wave of the hand he 
dismissed the matter. 

Next day James William Brown 
stood in the Police Court. His father 
appeared against him, red-nosed and 
verbose. Somewhere in the crowd sat 
the mother, with a handkerchief to 
her eyes. 



The boy was frightened. He didn't 
look his sixteen years as he stood 
there, face drawn and pinched; dark 
eyes peering from beneath black 
locks of hair. 

When they questioned him he was 
nervous, and became incoherent in 
his replies. Things were going badly; 
he felt it instinctively. Mr. Brown 
poured forth torrents of falsehood. 
"He's out of control, can't do a thing; 
won't work, won't go to school. He'd 
as soon kill as not." The mother 
trembled as he spoke; she felt P 
crying out, "It's a lie," but realized 
what it would mean afterward. : 

For a moment the judge eyed 
father and son. Perhaps he was try- 
ing to visualize that pale-faced, 
scared lad slaying anyone. . Quite ob- 
viously the father had overstretched 
the point. What if all his points were 
overstretched. . . 

"I think," he said finally, "U»t 
probably we can give the accuseq; a 
chance to make good. I wonder " 
The Salvation Army would care to 
look after him?" . 

Thus it came about that within a 
very few moments young J 11 * 1 * , 1 "": 
himself under The Army's protecung 
arm. At first he was awkwardly 
timid; but slowly his fear has been 
dissipated. To-day Jim Brown w 
working— and he is actually *fW!< 
living in one of our Toronto Homes. 
Even the Dad has been forced to. an 
up and. take notice of the .transipr- 
mation that has been effected, . v 

He approached the Police CW l 
Officer the other day, and P res ?f* a 
ten-dollar bill into his hand wun « 
sheepish smile. "Guess it's only t<" r 
as I should do a bit, too," he w»< 
and then shambled off, down 
street. 



the 




When you have read this copy of "The War Cry" please 
pass it on to another who is not yet a reader 
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